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M ADAM, : 
Ev LOGIUM has been ſo much abuſed in 


dedication, it no, longer reflects any honour on 


the panegyriſt, or the perſonage to whom it is 
addreſſed. When, therefore, I ſolicit permiſſion 


to put the DisBANDED' OFFlCER under your 
MaJjesTyY's proteQion, I do not mean to write 
your panegyric: were that my deſign, I might ſay 
a great deal, and the world would think I ſaid too 
little; and were I to ſay but little, your Majeſty 
would think I ſaid too much; for none thirſt leſs. 
for praiſe than thoſe who deſerve it moſt. . You 


have been too long the ſubje& of popular affec-- 


tion, to be moved now by the incenſe of a poet's 
dedication, 


| Neither will I affe&, as ee do, to 8 
wha I cffer ; ſuch dedicators deſerve the reproof 
Swift made to a Lady, who, after making great 
' Preparations for his reception, © was afraid he 
& could not eat her homely fare.” © Then why, 


„Madam, did you not get better,” "replied the 
Dean, “ you have known of my coming long. 
enough.“ Had I really thought this Comedy 


unworthy of your acceptance, I ſhould not have 
preſented it, nor, indeed, have had it to preſent. 


The Minna of the e Leſſing has ſucceed- f 


ed on ts French, Dutch, Daniſh, and Ruſſizn 


A 3 ſtages 3 


vi DEDICATION. 


ſtages and Britain is now adding her ſuffrage fo 
its reputation. I own, this play and Leſſing's are 
materially different; but I have endeavoured to 
make it what he would have done, had he written 
at the preſent moment, and for an Engliſh audience. 
His gold is new caſt into a more faſhionable form; 
and though it has loſt in bulk, I hope it has not loſt 
in weight, as in the whole progrefs of ſucceſſive 
alterations, I have been adviſed and aſſiſted by a 
| critic, whole excellent productions prove that his 
opinions are not the dogmas of barren theory, but 
the reſult of a ſucceſsful practice. 


I know it hazards much. of its reputation, when. 
it appears to be examined by cool reflection in the 
cloſet, diveſted of the numberleſs graces given it 
by performers, ſuch as no country, but our own, 
can boaſt of. But your Majeſty will, with. your 
vſual goodneſs, pardon my zeal, in caſe its ill ſuc+ 
_ ecſs ſhould convia me of indiſcretion. 
T have the honour to be, 
MAD AN 
Wich the moſt tad Reſve, 
Your Maj: ſtyꝰ 8 
Moſt dutiſul Subject, 
And moſt obedient- 


Humble Servant; 


Lewer- G. ow Street, 


L in e 
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TRAA ſmall progreſs German literature has 


made amongſt us, is not to be imputed to 


national pride, ſince the French, Spaniſh, and 
Italian have become generally ltudied; but to the 
tardineſs of its growth, and the difficulty of the 
language. Utility and amuſement are the motives 
for learning a foreign dictionary. Utility ſoon 
gains a ſufficiency for its purpoſe, and ſeeks no- 
further: Amuſement will not undertake the drud- 


gery, till ſure of an adequate reward. The af- 


fectation of being learned made the Germans, till 
the preſent century,. cultivate every language but 
their own; nay, even in this, the King of Pruſſia 
is a French poet, and was lately ſurpriſed, when 
convinced by the Abbot Jeruſalem, that German- 
literature had,. during his reign, and without his 


knowledge or aſſiſtance, made moſt rapid ſtrides 


to its maturity, Is it then to be wondered at, that 
we are ignorant of its progreſs? The trarflations 
we have hitherto had from it, have few of them 
tended to remove our prejudices; nor can tranſſa- 
tions remove them; nothing can do that, but a 
Knowledge of the language itſelf. 
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4 * 2 national muſic of its awn, 
tha pleaſes the ears of none but thoſe who ſpeak 
- the number of conſonants in the German, 
. from the compoſition of words begin- 
ning and ending perhaps with conſonants, ſtrike 
the ſtranger immediately; but *tis a long time be- 
fore he can diſcern that theſe compounds give an 
energy to the German, unknown to every other 
language. , Again, the accents in all Janguages 
derived from the Teutonic being placed on the 
conſonants, all ſtrangers whoſe language proceeds 
from the Latin, where the reverſe is obvious, hear 
it with diſguſt, Familiarity only can make them 
feel a proſody which, like that of the ancient lan- 
guages, has a determined quantity, and can adopt 
what kind of meaſure, ancient or modern, that the 
poet chuſes. A language being thus difficult, the 
progreſs of its literature among ſtrangers muſt be 
proportionably flow, eſpecially as ſo many other 
nations have got the ſtart of it. It has been flow 
even in Germany itſelf. 


The Germans divide the hiſtory of their poetry 
into five periods, and begin the laſt from Opitz, 
who died in 1639; but it muſt be acknowledged, 
that Haller and Hagedorn, both born in the year 
108, were the firſt who opened the eyes of 
their countrymen to the beanties of their own. 
language, and raiſcd the ſpirit of emulation 
which has produced ſo many admirable writers, 
amongſt whom Leſſing has not been the leaſt con- 
ſpicuous. He was born at Kamentz in the year 
1729, and ſtudied at Wittemberg, where he 
taught philoſophy; he removed from thence to 
Berlin, where he lived ſeveral years, during which 
B hs 


ES 


: PREFACE. is 


ke wrote ſeveral of his plays, and mene his 
Minna von Barnhelm, from which the Diſbanded 
Officer is taken: it was finiſhed in the year 1763, 
ſo that probably he had ſeen ſome volumes ot 
2 before he wrote it. In 1766 he removed 

to Hamburg, where he undertook the ſelection 
of pieces for repreſentation on that theatre. Iu 
L792 the Duke of Brunſwick made him his li- 
brarian at Wolfenbuttel, and he died at Brunſwick 
in the year 1781. Leſſing had a great fund of 
learning, both ancient and modern, but his ge- 
nius was too daring to be kept within the boun- 
daries of example; and, like our Shakeſpear, 
he had a free career, for nothing had gone be- 
fore him to compare him with: but I ſhould. 
tremble to tranſlate him; his language is neat, 
pure, and graceful ; his humour high coloured 
and charaQeriſtic ; and his wit delicate, yet lively. 
The ſame objeQion that has been made to Voiture, 
has been made to him, that he had too much wit; 
this, however, muſt be meant, only of his trage- 
dies, where indeed, wit frequently occurs; but 
the ſubjects being taken from common life, a 
greater latitude may be allowed the poet, pro- 
vided the pathos be only relieved, not interrupt- 
ed. His plots are far from being rich: he ſeems 
frequently to ſacrifice to the unities, particularly 
that of action. 


Leſſing has enriched German literature with 
two volumes of comedies, ant: one of tragedies, 
beſides many poetical and philoſophical works, and 
left a reputation behind him, that a number of 
later dramatic productions, though maſterly, have 
not been able to eclipſe. R 


— 


2.5 E 
It was my intention in the fifth a& to 18 
kept more eloſe to my original, and, in the height 
of the quarrel between Holberg and the Baroneſs, 
to have announced the uncle*s arrival, which pro- 
duces a whimſical diſtreſs in the Baroneft, and a 
noble reſolution in the Colonel to protect her, in 
fpite of his reſentment ; but I was obliged to re- 


. fign my opinion to Mr. Colman's ſuperior judg- 
ment, which was juſtified by the ſucceſs. 
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Ix days of old, on property and trade 
Taxes and rates, unqualified, were laid; 

But modern politics, with reins more lax, 
Comforts adminiſter with every tax; 

Hold out donceurs, by way of compenſation, 
And make the burdens light by commutation. 


| Teas, now a drug ſo cheap, with draughts betwitck - 


ing, a 


Imperial, Congou, Hyſon, charm the kitchen; 


Bohea, like bull's blood, in coarſe delft ne*er ſeen; _ 
Neat Wedgewcod deals Souchong, or fineſt green, 


 Breakfaft well over, we prepare to dine, 


To which the ſtate provides us genuine wine! 
Adultry, by Act of Parliament forbid, 

No more in cellars and dark caves lies hid; 

No more from aes, — ſound port the vintners drain; 
No more from turnip-juice brew briſk champaigne, 


Ah! were our plays thus wiſely ſupervis'd ! 
Humours and patlions gaged, and plots excis'd, 


What frauds would be unveiPd ! Sophiſtication, 


Much contraband, and much adulteration ! 

Neat as imported is the conſtant boaſt, 

Though ſmuggling ſmacks and cutters crowd the coaft, 
At many a pilter'd ſcene you've cry*d and laugh'd, 
And oft, for home-brew'd, balderdaſh have quaff'd, 


Plays from French vineyards drawn, have learnt to pleaſe, 


Run, like Southampton port, on claret lees 
While the bard eries, to ſmuggling no great foe, _ 
& Tis Engliſh, Engliſh, Sirs, from top to toe“? 
8 . To 
\ 


** 


= FR OO UM. 
To night, a new adventurer vents kis ſtock, 7 
And brings you from the Rhine ſome good old Hock: 
Waves but his wand,—a true dramatic Merlin. 
Preſto ! you're charm'd from London—plac'd at Berlin: 
There lies our ſcene to-night an hour or two 

True Pruſſians, we muſt do as-Pruſſians do. 

Our goods,—our habits, are of German growth; 
Both fairly enter*d, and acknowledg'd both. 


of * 
T 


- Lefling, a German bard of high renown, 


Long, on the Continent, has charm'd the town; 
His plays as much applauded at Vienna, 


As here the School for Scandal or Duenna ; 


From his bold-outlines draws our modern Bayes, 
And on his canvas Englith colours lays, 
Rumbling and rough though Bruchfal's name appear, 


Grating harſh thunder on an Engliſh ear, 


Yet ſhe may charm, and prove ere ſhe departs, - 
That ladies with hard names have tender hearts, 


 EPILOGUE, 


* DSS bega 1 
| V y HEN Ancients held the Muſes ſteed in reign, 
_ Bards were to teach, as well as entertain 7, 
And draw fit characters, to let folks ſee, : 
What they ought not, and what they ought to be. 
Folly, in Satyr's glaſs, is ſafely ſhewn, 1 
For I aughter thinks no feature there his own; - 
But Vice, by virtuous portraits, feels aſpers'd, -- -- + 
And calls them fictions, and a world revers'd. 
What fate then wuſt our characters expeR, 
While too great greatneſs is their great defect? 


An Officer, rejecting, out of rule, 

An Heireſs, ſtead of ſtealing one from ſchool ; 

That Heireſs, huſband-hunting —not by ſtealth — 

And feigning want, to cheat one into wealth: 

A Groom teſolv'd to ſhare a maſter's ſorrow : 

A fool that's angry, *caufe a friend won't burrow, 
| Whate'er ſuch characters abroad appear, | 

Tno' natural they're out of faſhion here, 


France, where in wit, dreſs, folly, taſte, and ſin, 
| Refinements (fave in morals) all begin; 
Confin'd to duſty ſhelves, with clatiic tore, 
| Victue*s dead language, which ihe {poke no more. - 
Hang ſentiments, the Palais Royal cry*d, 
Hang ſentiments, St. Honoré reply'd, 
Hang fentiments, the Halle re- echo“ round, 
And Rue d' Enter exulted at the found.” 
The ſtage no more in vain attempts their ſtay, 
Voice flows up to the Follies of the Day : 
While fathion ſpares inſtruction's needleſs taſk, 
To laugh and ſtare, is all that loungers aſk 
And Bards in ev*ry lobby now diſcern, 
That (he gay world has nothing more to learn, 


E. 2 | B Expect 


meide dn 


Expect from France, then, Plays perform'd by dogs, 
Spoken by clocks, or ſpelt by learned hogs; 
Geeſe, on two horſes, hunting a tame fox, 
And *ſtead of dancing Frenchmen, dancing ducks : 
Perhaps, to drive the Muſe from ev'ry hope, 
Huge elephants ſhall ſkip upon a rope. 
Or, ſhould ſhe till ſome few adherents keep, 
Why magnetiſm ſhall tickle them to ſle ep 
Nay, laugh not, ſceptics——there, a patient ſtands, 
That can expect no cure, but from your hands; 
'Then by your treatment of the poor pale creature, 
Prove Britiſh magnetiſm to be——good-nature. 
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, Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


Col. Holber a n 
Officer, Chandos, Me. PALM 


Paul Warmans, late Ser- 
Jeant Major to the Mr. BAN NIST II, Jum 
Colonel's Regiment, 8 


Katzenbueckel, a Landlord, Mr. BappiLy. 


Rohf, Servant to the | 
Colonel, 8 | Mr. ParSONs, 


King's Meſſenger, - Mr. Lyons. 
| Boy, 7 by * Maſter FARLEY. 


„ 


 Faroneſs of Bruchfal, Miſe Fa RR RN. 
. Lifetta, "3 Mre. BULKLEY. 
Lady in Mourning, +» Mrs. Incusal®; 


The Scene is at Berlin. 
The Time about fix hours, 


TS 


DISBANDED OFFICER: | 


BARONESS or BRUCHSAL. 


* 


SCENE I. A Veftibule or Hell common to ſeveral Spar. . 
ments. —Rohf diſcovered. | 


wt Y 
, 


Roby. « Y-ou landlord ! ſcoundrel ! well ſaid, com- 
M0 25 break his bones ! (in the adlion of being hits © 
” his hand and wakes) Again!“ * can ſcarce cloſe + 
my eyes, but I dream of beating that raſcal our land- 
]rd, Would to Heaven he had but half the blows that 
] have dreamt him.—Gad fo, *tis broad-day ! Where 
can my poor maſter have paſſed the night? I muſt 
and ſeek him; fur, with my good will, 10 ſhall never 
come under this curſed roof again. 


. SCENE 4 
R. 


# All marked Owitted i in the re preſestation. * 
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Katz. Good-morrow, Mr. Rhof.— What up ſo early, 
or ſo late, which am I to ſay? 
Rehbf. Say - which you like. 
Kals. Nay, I fay nothing, but good · morrow, Mr. 
Rohf; and that deſerves at leaſt a thank you. 
Robf. Thank you. | | 
Katz. Come, come, a man is always out of hu- 
mour, when he has not had his natural reſt : the Colo- 
nel did not come home laſt night, and you have ſet up 
for him, mayhap? - rags 5 
* Reb}. The devil's child id born a witch or wizard, 
Katz, To be ſure ] can give a flrewd guets into 
Keb. Your ſervant then. | 
Katz. No, Mr. Rohf, not 
Rehf, Well, no, not your ſervant. then. 5 
Kate. You are out of temper to-day; not, I hope, 
at the trifle of yeſterday. | 
Robf. Yes but 1 am, and ſhall be tc-morrow, and. 
every day, and ali the day. 
Katz, Pech !—prithee think no more of that (calls 
into the corlifſe). Halloo, boy !—Vil make it up ſome 
other way, I'll warrant (7e b:y comes in). Ering a bots 
tle of cordial, Mr. Rohf would, have a.dram ; fome of 
the beſt, do you hear? [ E xit bey. 
Rebf. You need not, for may that drop be my poi- 
ſon-— (the bey brings in the botile and gluſs)) but I won't 
ſwear about ir. 
Latz. Give it khere—go— Now, Mr. Rohf, here is 
Four rigbt ſort, ſtiong, beautiful and wholeſome: the 
only thing in the world to ſet a ſtomach to rights again, 
that is ſick with long watching. | 
Robf. I would nut touch it if—it Icoks well, faith, 
- (takes it ard urinks.) | 
Katz, Much goud may it do you, Mr. Rohf. 
Ralf. *Twill do me no harm, | belicve u ing back 
the glaſs) ;. but neveitheleſs cu are a brutal ſcoundtel, 


landlc rd. 
2 Kaz. 


* 


7 


69 


Katz. No, I hope not t' other glaſs—muſt wet both 

eyes, you know. _* 
Robf. Good ſtuff, faith! (drinks) very good. 

Make it yourſelf, landlord ? 

Kate. O lord, no—right Dantzick, genuine double 
diſtilled. J can challenge all Berlin to ſhew the like. 
Rohf. Look you, maſter Katzenbuckle, if I could 

flatter, it would be for ſuch ſtuff as this; but I can't— 

it will out, you are a brutal ſcoundrel, landlord ! 

Katz. No, no, every body ſays, that I am the ho- 

neſteſt, civileſt another drop, Mr. Rohf, the third 

time is lucky. _ TS 
 Rebp. (drinks) A good thing this, a very good thing; 
but nothing is better than truth—you are a damn'd bru- 
al ſcoundrel, landlord ! TE 1 
Ka'!z, T'other little drop, the fourth nail keeps all 
tight, come | | 
Robf. No; too much is too much; and I ſhould, - 
ſtick to my text till the laſt drop in the bottle that ſo 
bad a man ſhould have ſuch good liquor! Fye, a gentle- 
man like my maſter—ſo punQual in his payments—who 
has lived above a twelvemonth in your houſe—who has 
paid you ſo much—to turn him out of his apartments 
in his abſence too; becauſe he has not paid ready money 
for theſe laſt two months. What a brutal ſcoundrel ! 
Kats. But then, you know the neceſſity. Was T 
now, to have turned a lady, and a foreigner, away from 
my houſe ? Was I to have driven ſuch a fine morſel into 
the jaws of the Red Lion, the Green Dragon, the Brown 
Bear, or any of my brother hoſts, who never ſbew any 
| ſuch civility to me? 7 3s : 
 Robf, Landlords are all beaſts that-graſp and growl 
for prey, even when they can gorge no more. 
Katz. Beſides, I don't believe ſhe could have got a 
. londing in all Berlin, the inns are now fo full; and 
ſhould a young, handtome, ſweet lady have ſtaid in the 
ſtreets all night? Your maſter is too gallant to have ſuf- 
fered that had he been here, I am tute he would have 
| been the firſt to have propoſed it. And if I have taken 


his apaitment, have I not given him another for it? 
| | Rob. 


* % 


.( w ) 
Robf. Ves, on the garret-floor, where the 2 


have the front room; with an extenſive proſpect of 


ſmoaky chimneys. 
Katz. Fine and airy apartment, maſter Rohf. 
Robf. Airy !—yes, as a broken caſement can make it. 
Katz. But you'll allow the chamber icfelf f is gen- 
teel; 'tis hung with tapeſtry. 
Robf. Has been, you mean. 
Katz. No indeed, one fide is hung ſtill. 
Rohf. With what the moths thought too unwhole- 


ſome. 
Kate. And then, there is an anti- chamber, with a 


fire place in it too. 

Roh. And has had a fire in it, the roof bears witneſs, 

Katz, To be ſure, it does ſmoke a little in the win- 
ter; but now, in ſummer—— 

R-bf. Dis as hot as it was then cold. —Such an in- 
* dignity ! to ſuch a man as my maſter :—Fellow, don't 
you think, that an officer, though diſbanded, is ſtill of- 
_ ficer enough to twiſt a brutal ſcoundrel's neck about ? 
Kats. Lord! Mr. Rohf, don't be in a paſſion. 
Rohf.. But] will be i ina patlion, and what then r. 


* 


| s SE NE III. 
Colonel Holberg. M. ateenbu. Me le. Rolf. 


Cel. (withont) Rohf! 

Katz. Mr. Rohf! Mr. Rohf! look, the Colonel. 

Col. (entering) Rohf! I thought J heard you quar- 
relling. Pray what were the orders | gave you? 

Katz, - Oh! your honour—no—quarrelling ! Hea- 
ven forbid that your humble ſervant ſhould preſume to 
quarrel with any one that has the honour to belong to 

Fou. 

F Rolf. Now the hell-cat purs. Oh! that! could but 
drill that round back of his. 

Kutz. Tis true, Mr. Rohf was ſpeaking up for his 
maſter, and a little warmly ;; but I love, 4 honour him 


for that. 
Fel. Oh that every lie were a bliſter ! 


K 4. 


ns 
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Katz. But I was ſure your hondur would not be 
offended, as the ee 3 

Col. Enough, Sir; I am in your debt, and you, in 
my abſence, turn me out of my apartment: that is to 
ſa y, you mult be paid, and I muſt ſeek another lodging. 

Katz, Another lodging !—What, your honour leave 
my houſe ? no, by no means—the lady ſhall quit it ra- 
ther—the Colonel cannot, will not lend her his apart- 
ment for a few days—'tis his—ſhe muſt go out on't—I 
cannot help—Yes your honour, I'll go immediately, 
and give he- | | 3 

Col, Do not add to the folly already committed, 
Friend; the lady muſt keep it, and you muſt be paid. © 
( thoughtfully, ) 

Katz. No hurry, your honour, I am not afraid of 
my money : I did not do it for that, indeed I did not, 
your honour. How could I? the bag marked an hun- 
dred piſtoles, that J found ſealed in your bureau, when 
we moved your honour's things 2 = 

Col. Altered your opinion. 9 

Katz, To be ſure, I did not expect to find ſo much 


— 


re in | 
Cel, Or you would have treated me with more civi- 
lity; I underſtand, Sir. Go, leave me; I have ſome- 


thing to ſay to my ſervant. 


Katz, But your honour won't 
Col. Come, Rohf, I perceive the gentleman will not 
permit me to tell you 1a his houſe, what you are to. 


Katz, I am going, I am going, an't pleaſe your ho- 
nour ; my whole houfe is at your ſervice. [Exit Cats. 


$CKNE 1 
| Colindl Holberg. Robf. 


Rebf. (tn a half voice, hoking after the landlord, and 
ſpurning with his foot) Out, you brutal ſcoundrel } * * 
Col. What's the matter & 1 3 
Rohf. 8o cool! were | in the place _ _ 
Co. What would you have me do, beat him? 


2- 
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Rob f. No, no h he is too low for you to meddle with, 
only—- 


Col. Commiſſion you Rlows would degrade me ſtil! 


more, if given by the arm of another. Could I com- 
miſſion you to bear him my contempt with the money I 
owe him; but that is impoſſible. I have not now a 
ſhilling left; nor do I know where I can raiſe one. 

Rohf. No! what then is the bag the landlord found 


in your bureau ? 
Col, Some money committed to my keeping. 
KRobf. Not, ſurely, the hundred piſtoles your late 
Serjeant Major brought you a few weeks ago? | 
Col. That Paul Warmans brought ?—the ſame, 
Reb}. What have not you fpent that yet? you may, 
hat I can anſwer for. 
Cel. Indeed? "feb 
Reb. I told Warmans what delays and difficulties. 
your accounts with the army cheſt had met with 
Col. That is, that in all probability I ſhall ſoon be a 
beggar, if I am not one already. I am much obliged. 
to you, Rohf—and this information induced Warmans 


to ſhare with me his hard earn'd mite of poverty.— 
Hark you! make out your accounts likewiſe—we muſt 


Pa 

Robf. Sir * 

Cel. No reply; here is ſome one coming; leave the 
doom. | [ Evit Reubfe. 


"SCE YT, 
| Colonel Helberg. A Lady in . 
Lady. 1 beg pardon, Sir, | | 
Col. Whom ſeek you, Madam? 


Lady. The worthy gentleman that I, am ſpeaking to 
Do you not recolle& me, Sir? I am the widow of 


, Four late Captain Lieutenant, juſt riſen from a ſick bed; 


into which the loſs of my huſband had thrown me. I am 
under the neceſſity of intruding thus early, Sir, becauſe 
I am going into the country z. where a lady, a friend of 

EY i mine, 


* ſ ; 


ng to 
»w of 
bed : 
I am 
cauſe 
nd of 
mine, 


to aſſure you, that a mother will do for the preſervation 
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tai ne, a little, and but a little, more fortunate than my- 
ſelf, has offered me an aſylum. 


Col. Speak freely, Madam !—you know your huſband _ 


was my friend—an appellation I was never laviſh ef. 
Lady. None knows better how worthy you were of 

his friendſhip, and how worthy he was of yours—you 

were the ſubject of his lateſt thoughts; and your name 


would have been the laſt his-dying lips had uttered, had - 


not nature aſſerted that right for an unfortunate orphan, 
and a wretched widow. | 


Col. My honeſt Marloff ! Quickly, Madam, what are 


your commands? if I have it in my power to ſerve 
you 


Lady. ] durſt not go till I had fulfilled his laſt will. 
A little before his death he tecollected that he was dying 


in your debt, and enj ined me to pay you with the firſt 
money [I ſhould get, I have ſold his equipage, and am 
now come to take up his note. 

Col. Madam?! was that your only buſineſs ? 


ä 


Lady. Ves, Sir; and with your permiſſion, will 
count you out the money. FE | 
(Cel. By no menns - Marloff in debt to me! There 
muſt be, Madam, ſome miſtake. I do remember he 
was, ſc e time ago a trifle in my debt; but that is all 
diſcharged—On the contrary, | have never had it in my 


power to acquit my debt to a man, who for ſix years 
ſhared with me in proſperity and adverſity, honour and 
danger. I will never forget that he has left a ſon behind 


him, who ſhall be my ſon, as ſoon as I can be a father 
to him. J 

Lady. Generous man l- yet think not too meanl y 
of me— take your money, Sit, and [ ſhall have the ſa- 


tis faction 


Col, What further ſatisfaction can you require, than 
my aſſurance that the money does not belong to me ? 
Will youoblige me to rob the infant orphan of my friend? 
—[tbelongsto him, and do you take chargeon't for him. 

Lady, I underſtand you, Sit. Forgive me, if I am not 
yet acquainted with the manner in which benefactions 
ſhould be received But at the ſame time give me leave 


of 


( 24 ) 
of her ſon's life, what ſhe would not-ſubmit to for het 
oOwn—l go—— | \ 

Col. Go, Madam !—a good journey to you; I can 
ſcarcely at preſent requeſt to hear from you—your letter 
might come at a time when—1 could be of no ſervice 
but there is one thing more, and that the moſt material 
too, 1 had almoſt forgot. Poor Marloft had likewiſe 
claims upon the cheſt of our late regiment z which are 
as juſt as mine, and were mine paid, muſt be paid of 
courſe: I will take upon me the management of them, 

lady. Osir!—bit] will be ſilent - to pave thus the 
way for future benefactions, is, in the ſight of Heaven, 


already to have done them Accept in return Hea- 
yen's bleſſings and my tears. Ned [Exu Lady, 
VV 

b | Colouel Hilberg, 


Poor worthy woman l- muſt not forget to cancel 
the note ( locking at ir) ; for who can anſwer, but one 
time or other, diſtreſs might drive me to make uſe of it? 
{ tears it. + 


CORR} 


Colonel. Roby. 


Col. So, are you there? 
Robf. Yes. | 5 
Col, You have been crying | 
Rohf. I wrote my account in the kitchen, and it is 
full of ſmoke, , 
Col. Give it me, 5 Sos 
Keb. Do, Sir, have compaſſion on me; I know the 
World has none on you; but don't, pray don't diſmi ſs 
- ma.” | 
Col. I cannot keep you any longer—I muſt now learn 
to do without afliſtance. { opens the account and reads ) 
His honour Colonel Holberg, debtor to wages three 
© months and a half, at fix dollars per month, make 21 
s dollars z to ſundries expended from the firſt of this 
HT EL be En SE I month, 
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© month, 1 dollar, 7 gros, and 3 pfennings :? total, 


22 dollars, 9 gros, and 3 pfennings. Very tight; and 


it is but juſt'that I ſhould pay you for the whole of the 
current month, * 

Robſ. _ Turn Sr, -:; | 

Cel. What more! (reads) What I am indebted to 
© the Colonel. Paid for me to the ſurgeon, 25 dollars - 
© for nurſing and attendance during my illneſs, 39 dol- 
lars: given at my requeſt to my father, when burnt 
© out, and plundered, without reckoning the two caps 
.© tured horſes that he gave him, 50 dollars. Total 114 
dollars ; from which deduQ@ 22 crowns, 7 gros, and 
z pfennings; remain 91 dollars, 12. The fellows 
mad, ſure! -. | | 

Rolf. 1 own, Sir, that J have coſt you more, much 
more, but it would be only waſting paper to ſet it down: 
I can't pay what I have fir dick 2 J had ra- 
ther you had let me have died in the hoſpital— 

Cel. Pſbaw, pſhaw; you are not in my debt; and I 
will recommend you to an acquaintance, with whom 
you will be better ſituated than with me. No, you are 
not in my debt but I muſt not, will not be in your's. 

Rob. Is that your reaſon, your only reafon for diſ- 

charging me why then, I'll ſtay; for as I never can 
be out of your debt, you can never be in mine. Do 
what you will, Sir z I muſt, I will ſtay. No 

Col. You muſt not tay, Rohf. 

Reh. I muft, indeed I muſt, Sir. 

Col, Nay, then, you ſhall not. n 

Robf. Shall not. This is uſing me worſe than a dog. 

Cel. Worſe than a dog, to diftnifs you when Tam 


. Carving !—the very rats run from a houſe chat is falling, 


R:bj/. *Tis worſe than I uſed my dag, who is wor 
temper*d than I am; | Tt Sa "YI 

Cel. How do you mean? . 255 

Rebf. As J went one night laſt winter to the canal, I 
heard ſomething cry; I got off, and thought to have 
ſaved a child, but drew out a hock ſpaniel. Tis a life 
ſaved, however, thought I; the cur came up to me, 
but I am not fond of ſhock ſpaniels, “I. drove him 


away! beat _ all in vain I did not ſuffer 


him 


66) 


ce him to come into my chamber. Well, he ſtaid at the 
&© door, and ſlept upon the threlkold ;” whenever he 
came near me, I gave him a kick; he cried out, looked 
wiltfully, and wagg' g his tail. I am the only perſon 
'*© he obeys, or that dates come near him; he runs be- 
“ fore me, and plays over All his tricks without bid- 
6 ding.“ It is certainly an ugly croſs eur; but an ex- 
cellent dog; and if he carries the mattef much further, I 
muſt for ever give up my averſion to ſhock ſpaniels. 
(al. Well, Rohf, we will not part, 

Robf. No, certainly do without a ſervant !—that 
vou never ſhall.— I know ] am ſcarcely bearable ; yet, 
without bragging, be it ſaid, I am a ſervant, who, when 

the worſt comes to the worſt, would beg, or even ſteal, 
for his maſter, | 


8 E N E omitted in the Repreſentation, 


Colonel, Robf. A Servant. 


*© Serv, Hiſt, brother ſervant, a word with you, 
% Robf. A word be it then, | 5 
„„ Ser. Can you direct me to the officer who lodged 
+ „ here yeſterday? 8 | 
& Rohbf. Ay, what have you brought him? _ 
„Sers. What we uſually bring when we bring no- 
ce thing— a compliment. My lady underſtands good 
c breeding, and I am ſent to beg his pardon, 
«© Robj. Beg away then, for there he ſtands; 
4e Sery, What is he? what title muſt I give him? 
6 (C. Friend, I have already heard your meſſage; 
cc this is too great a condeſcenſion in your miſtreſs, 
sc which I acknowledge as I ought, Preſent my com- 
& pliments to Pray how do you call her? 
4 Serv. I call her My Lady, 

«© Col. But her family name, | 4 
4“ Serv, Have you any particular reaſon for aſking it? 
* (. No, friend; only ; 

4 Serv, No, nor | for teiling it. 
« C4}, I gommend your diſcretio. 


"66 Sers. 
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«Serv. Ay, Sir, there may hap to be occafion for 
«« diſcretion; for you muſt know this lady, who hired 
*« me a few days ago in the way hither, is a Saxon, Sirz 
« and you know the charaQter of the Saxon ladies, fair, 
& free and fond. She is come here with an uncle, to 
« ſeek after a ſweetheart, they ſay ſhe is betrothed to 

* Col. Enough, friend; ] only deſired to know her 
&« family name, not her family ſecrets, | 

Serv. She forbad me, on the road, to tell the one; 
“ but ſhe never ſaid any thing about the other. 

« Col. ' You have delivered your meſſage, friend, 

« Serv, Brother ſervant, is that your maſter ? 

«© Koſs Fe. | EC : 

% Serv. He would not be long my maſter, I be- 
cc lieve.“ ö [ Exit. 


/ 


— ——————— — 


Cal. 1 muſt at any rate get out of this houſe. But 
what ſhall I do to pay the fellow? (fe-ls in bis pockets, 
takes out a ring in @ Caſe, aud muſes) Here, Rohf, take - 
this ring, : 

Rebj, Ves, Sir. 

Col. Yet no, I cannot ſpare it 


this ring— no, I 
would not part with it for Golconda ! Rohf, have I no- 
thing left that we might raiſe the landlord's money on ? 
Rohf. Nothing, Sir; if it were not for the bag in his 
hands, 'twere no matter if he had all the reſt for his ſd- 
curities; but Warman's money is, I am fure. Rs 
Cel. à facred truſt :—Here Rohf, take this ring. 
Roh. And ſell it, Sir? 
Cal. Heaven forbid ! pledge it, do you hear - only 
pledge it, mind. - | 
Rohf. Yes, Sir. x 
Cel. Get eighty piſtoles for it (looking at it). 
Robf. Yes vir. | . 
Col, Pay the landlord what is due. 
Rolf. Ves, vir. 
Cel. Move my things. : 
. Robf. Yes, Sir. 5 1 
Ce. And make * (Aillloiting. ) 
. 


pu 


Rolf, 
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Reb. files; Sir, C #elding out his hand; but the Ciloriel 
| fill looks at the ring without giving it) but—— _ | 
C. What? 
Rehf. You have not given me the ting. 
Cl. True. (afide) Ah, Caroline ! how little did S 
think, when I received this pledge from your hand — 
Now, Fortune, you have done 2 worſt. Here, take 
it. (gives dbe ring) 
: Robf. Where ſhall I move to? 
Cel. Where you will: the cheapeſt houſe will be the 
| beſt; you will find me at the coffec-houſe hard by z 
take Warman's money from the landlord, 
Roof, Very well, Sit. | 
Cl. (coming back) And bring your Jog along with 
vou; do you hear, Rohf? [ Exit Col. 
Robf. The dog wont tay behind, I'll warrant ; but 
that is his buſineſs, - Come, come, my very diſcerning 
landlord, we are not ſo low as we look. A good thought 
to bim, himſelf, will I pledge this ring, becauſe I 
know he will burſt with vezation, that it is not all eat. 
up at his houſe, _ | | Exit 1 
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SCENE I. The Baroneſs's Appartment. 
58 The Baroneſs. , Liſetta. 

Baroneſs. | 
\ \ E have got up (/::4ing at her watch) very early, 
Liua.; i 5 ARSE 
Li. Who the deuce can ſlrep in theſe large cities? 


the coaches, the watehmen, the drums, the cats, the 
corporals—in ſhort, one hears nothing but rattling, 


bawling, beating, wawling, ſwearing, as if the nigh 


was made for every thing but ſleeping. 
Bar. Time will hang heavy on our hands. 


Li. Well then, to kill it, let us to the toilet, to 
. chooſe the dreſs we mean to give the firſt aſſault in. 


Ber. Why do you talk of aſſault, girl; when I only 
come here to demand the performance of the articles of 
Cipitulation, p . 

Liſ. Were the oſſicer we diſſodged here, and ſent, a 
compliment to, a proficient in politeneſs, he would have 


requeſted the honour of paying his reſpects; and that 


might occupy forhe part on't. | 

Bur. Ay, Liſetta, all officers are not Holbergs; but 
iadeed the compliment was made, only to have an op- 
portunſty of making tome enquires about him. Liſetia, 


my heart tells me that 1 ſhall be ſacceſsful, and ſind 
him here. 


Li/. We muſt not truſt too much to the heart; it is 


but too apt to get into the mouth, and were the mouth 


ſilly enough to ſay all it dictates, it would long ſince 
have been the faſhion to wear padlocks at our lips. | 
Bar. A whimſical ſort of a jewel, truly; and yet, 
there are times whenz I ſhould have no great objection 
tO tf, | | 
Lil. O Lord, no; better hide the fineſt ſet of teeth 
in the world, than let one's heart be every moment leap- 
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Bar. Are you ſo diſcreet then? . 

Lif. Not I, my lady; one ſeldom, you know, ſpeaks 
of the virtues one has ; but of thoſe one has not. 

Bar, .An excellent refleQion, and puts me in mind 


of my Holberg. 


Liſ. And pray what does not? 

Baar. Both friends and foes allow him to be the bra- 
veſt, and moſt generous man alive; yet, who ever heard 
bim talk of bravery or generoſity ? His ſenſe of honour is 
delicate to a proverb. Yet honour is a word he ne'er 

makes uſe of, . 
Ii. What virtues does he ſpeak of chen? 

Bar. Of none; for in none is he deficient. 

Li. Vet I have often heard him profeſs his truth and 
conſtancy to you. What, ſuppoſe he ſhould be an in- 
conſtant 5 

Bar. Are you in earneſt? 

Liſ. Why how long is it ſince he wrote to you ? 

Bar. He has written but once fince the peace. 

(Hebo. ) 

'Lif. Thar ſigh is is no prayer for the AB «ras 
But what did he fay.? 

Bar. The peace, ſaid he, is concluded; and I 
* conſequently draw near to the accompliſhment of all 
© my wiſhes. But to write that to me but once, Liſettar 

if. Ay, and to throw upon us the farigues of ſo 
long a journey, “ for the accompliſhment of his wiſhes,. 
«© deſerves“ but ſuppoſe he ſhould have already ac- 
compliſhed h's wiſhes, and we ſhould find herethat 

Bar, That he were dead? (hoſtily.) 

Lif. To you, my lady, in the arms of another. 

Bar. No, Liſetta ; I am not afraid of that Holberg 
cannot violate the moſt trivial engagement to any one, 
much leſs a ſolemn contract with me, the completion 
of which only waited formy uncle*sreturn from Italy.” 
{adjuſting her ? 4p; al. a lacbing gloſs) No, ] am not afraid 

cf that, Liſetta. His regiment was diſbanded at the 
leice; who knows into what other regiment, or diſtant 
] rovince, he may be removed? who knows what cir- 
cumſtances (a kneching at the door.) 


Lij.. Somebody at the door, 
Bar, Let * come in. f 


SCENE 
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e 
Fern t 
Baroneſs, Liſetta. Katzenbuckel ( putting in his head). 


Katz, Have I your ladyſhip's permiſſion ? 

. O, *tis your landlord, Let your body have the 
goodneſs to follow your head, that the door may be ſhut. 

Katz, (entering with a pen behind his ear, paper and 
ink in his band) | come, my lady, to wiſh you a very 
good morning z as likewiſe to you, my pretty maid. 

Liſ. A civil man this. 

Bar, We thank you, Sir, | * 
| Lif. And wiſh you the ſame, Sir. 3 

Katz, Dare I take the liberty of aſking whether your 
ladyſhip has ſlept well under my poor roof ? 

'Lif. The roof is well enough, but the beds might 
have been better. | ; 

Katz. Should there be any thing that does not ſuit 
your ladyſhip, you have only to pleaſe to give your 
orders, 

Ii. Ay, ay; I mean to do that preſently. 

Katz. This done, I come at the ſame time 
( taking the pen from behind his ear. 9 

Liſ. Well, what now? : 

Katz, Your ladyſhip knows, without doubt, the 


wiſe regulations of our police ? 


Bar. Not I, indeed, landlord, | 
Katz, We, landlords, are forbid to lodge any ſtran- 


gers, of whatſoever rank or condition they may be, 


above four and twenty hours, without ſending their 
names, their tank, their buſineſs, the probable length of 
their ſtay, and ſo forth, to the proper officers, 

Bar. Very well. 


— 


Katz, Your ladyſhip will therefore be pleaſed to 


(feats himſelf at a table to write) 
ar. Certainty : my name is | 
Katz. A moments patience, if you pleaſe. (writes ) 


Berlin, 22d day of Auguſt, 17 Kc. came to the Vulture 


Now your name, if you pleaſe, my lady. 
Bar. Baroneſs of Bruchſal, f 


— 


Kale! 


(32 
Katz, Of Bruchſal > — From. whence, my lady ? 7 
Bar. From my eſtate in Saxony. 

Katz, Eſtate in Saxony —hum, daxony 

Liſ. Well, why not Saxony ? Pray is it Cre, 
here in Pruſſia, to come out of Saxony? 

Katz. A crime! O Lord, no: that would be a new 
Lind of crime indeed ! -From Saxony, your ladyſhip. 
Saxony the fair, the free, the—a3, ay, Saxony: but 
Saxony, 1s very large, and has many, what ſball I call 
them, diſtricts, . Our police is n particu- 
lar, my lady. 

Bar. I underſtand: from Thuringia, then. 

Katz. Thuringia, ay, ay, that will do (writes and 
then reads ). The Baroneſs of Bruchſal, from her ſtats 
in Thuringia, with ker woman and two ſervants, 

Liſ. Her woman! Meaning me, I ſuppoſe ?. 

Katz. Yes, my preity maid, 

Liſ. Now, landlord, iuſtead of woman, pleafe to put 
down maid. The police is very particular, you know : 

« a miſtake of that kind might ſpoil my marriage, and T 

cc might remain a maid, which is not my Intention,'? 

] was born upon her lad) ſuip's eſtate, was brought up 

with her ladyſbip'; we are beth of one age, "A next 

candlemas we ſhall both be one and twenty. My nan e 

is Liſetts, and my firname Willinger. * ] ſhould te 

«© happy thet the police ſhould be fo well acquainted 

« with me, as to have no room for any apprehenſions 

« upon my account. 

Katz. Very well, ] ſhall ſer all that down by and 1. 
But now, my lady, your buſineſs here ? 

*; Har. 'My bu lines“! 

Katz, Ay; is your ladyſiip come to ſolicit any 
thing from his majeſty ? 

Har. Not TI. 
| Katz, Perhaps in our courts of law then ? 

Bar. No. 

Katz. Or 

Bar. No, no: I come here upon my own private: 
affairs. . 

Katz. True, pleaſe your ladyſhip, but what may, 
they be! 75 


Far. 


(738-3 
Bar. They are——PFaith, Liſetta, [believe we ſtall 


be taken up 


Liſ. Hark you, landlord, but it muſt go no further 
tban the police; we are come to kidnap one of the 


_ King's officers. 


Bar. Lifetta, are you out of your ſenſes? Landlord, 
the madcap is jeſting with you. 

Katz, Ay, ay, with me ſhe may jeſt as much as he 
pleaſes, bur not with the high and mighty police. 
Bar. l'll tell you, landlord, I am quite a novice in 
ſuch matters; ſuppoſe we were to defer your report till 
my uncle's arrival: be will be here before the four and 
twenty hours can expire, and he will beſt know how 
% much he muſt tell of his affairs, and what he may 


e conceal.“ Is his apartment ready ? 


Liſ. Or have you ſome honeſt gentleman to turn out 
opt firſt? : 
Bar. Indeed, landlord, in ſuch a caſe, you ought 
not to have taken us in. The perſon you have n. 


out on ouraccount is, I hear, an officer. 


Kats. A diſbanded one, my lady. F 
Bar. So much the worſe ; he is then unfortunate, 


and may deſerve a better fate, The king cannot know 


the metit of all the people in his ſeryice. 

Katz, O yes, he does, he knows them all, al. 

Bar. But then he can't reward them all. 

Katz, O yes, they all had reward enough during the 
war. But if they will live away in time of peace, we 
landlords muſt take heed. I might ſafely have let this 
Colonel run a month or two longer here, but *tis as 
well as it is. Apropos, your ladyſhip underſtands 
jewels, no doubt. I muſt ſhew your ladyſhip a beauty 
of a ring: (taking the ring out) look here, what fire ! the 
middle ftone weighs above five carats. ; 

Bari ( looking at the ring) What do I ſee ! That 
ring 

Katz, Ay, that ring is worth to one's own brother 
300 piſtoles. 

Bar. Look, Liſetta. 

Katz. I did not ſcruple a moment lending SO on it. 

Bor. Boa t you recollect i it? 


Kats 


> 


- elſe? Here is money; here are notes; all are his, 
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Kate. Madam! 

Liſ. The very ſame; on the infide of the ſetting is 
your cypher; look, my lady, 

Bar. It is, it is: how came you by this ring, land- 
lord ? 

Katz. That ring—very honeſtly,” very honeſtly | 
indeed, mad my dear, ſweet lady, do not bring me 
into trouble: many things may have changed maſters 
during the war, without the conſent of the original. 
proprietors. I had it, I am ſure, from a man I cannot 
ſuſpect, from a very good man. 

Bar, From the beſt man breathing, unleſs you mea- 
ſure his merit by his wealth. Quick, fly, bring him to 
me. 

Katz, Whom, my lady ? 

-Liſ. Why, don't you hear? Our Colonel. 

Katz. Colonel, yes he is a Colonel I had it from, 
and *twas he lodged here, in this 

Bar. Here! Holberg lodged here!“ He pledged 
this ring to you !”” How came he into fuch difficul- 
ties? Where is he? Is he in your debt? Liſetta, the 
caſket ( Liſetta opens it). Speak. Does he owe any one 


Where is he ? Speak. 
Katz, He was here a little while ago 
Bar. Odious man ! how could you treat him ſo un- 
friendly, fo hardly, fo cruelly ? 
Katz, Your ladyſhip will pardon 
© Bar. Quick, go, bring him here. 9 
Kalz. 1 don't know where he is, but his 1 is 
ſtill here: would your ladyſhip pleaſe that I ſhould go 


. and fetch him? 


Bar. ] pleaſe ! run, fly, and for that ſervice I will 
forget how ill you have treated him. 
Kuts. Madam, ] 
Bar. Quick, begone. (p i/bes him on ) 


8 1 


. Paroneſs, Liſetta. 


Boy. Now I have found him again, Liſetta, — 
Lam out of myſelf for joy N wich me, Liſetta, 
| ; | te joic 


vill 


E 


rejoice with me; take any thing you like. (rates the 
box ) © Here, my dear Liſetta, buy whatever you fancy; 
jf that is not enough, take more, as much as you will.“ 
Ii. It is robbery to take it: you are mad with joy. 
Bar. Then, girl, I muſt have my way, take it, and, 
if you even thank me ſtay, I am glad I thought ont : 
puts her hard again into the box ) put that by, my dear 
Liſetta, for the firſt poor diſabled ſoldier that accoſts us, 


S ü N N 1 
Baroneſs. Liſetia. Katzenbuckel. 


Bar. Well. 5 

Katz. An ill conditioned, croſs-gtaĩned 

Bar. Who? | | 

Katz, The Colonel's ſervant won't go for his maſter, 

Bar. Bring him hither ; when he ſees us, he will 
not diſpute going. | 

Liſ. Ay bring him here; I know all the Colonel's 
ſervants.” _ >, [Exit Kat Senbuchel. 


5 CNET 1 
Baroneſs. Lifetta, 


Bar, J have not patience to wait a why fo ſeri- 
ous, Lileita? You do not participate in my joy, girl. 

Liſ. I would from the bottom of wy heart, but 

Bar, What? p 

Liſ, We have found him; but in what condition 
have we found him? By all we hear, things muſt have 


gone hardly with him—it grieves me 


Bar. Does it? does it grieve you? Let me embrace 


you, my dear companion: the manl love is unfortunate, 
and you feel 


* 


n 


Baroneſs, Liſeita. Landlird. Robf. 


Katz, Here, I have brought him, but with much ado. 

+ Li. That is a face 1 do not know. 5 | 
Bar, Friend, do you belong to Colonel Holberg 1 

SY | Ko! . 


„„ 
Robf. Yes. | 
Bar. Where is your maſter ? 
Rehf. Gone. 
Bar. But you know where to find him ? 
Robf. Yes. 
Bar. ng you then go: directly, and bring King hers? ? 


Bar. Vou will oblige me greatly, 


Robf, May be ſo, 
Bar. And render an important ſervice to your maſ- 


Robf. And may be not. 
Bar. Why ſhould you ſuppoſe that? 

Raf. Are not you the foreign lady that ſent to make 
him a compliment this u orning ? 

Bar. Yes. 

Rolf. Then I am right. 

Bar. Does your maſter know then who I am? 

Roh. No, but he is juſt as fond of ladies that are 
too civil, as landiords that are too churlith, 

Katz. A filing at me, I ſuppoſe. 

Tes. 

Katz, Well, but don't let your reſentment againſt | 
me light upon her lady ſip. | 

% Har. Liſctta, give him ſomething, 

e ; 

Rohf. No.” My maſter ordered me to, move his 
things z when I have done, I'll tell him chat he may 
come, if he likes. — He is hard by at the coffee -houſe, 
and, if he finds no better amuſement there, perhaps he 
may come here. * (Exit Roby. 
Iii. That is the greateſt brute ! 

. Katz. That is what I ſay: but never mind him; 

now I know where his maſter is, I will go myſelf and 
bring him only I beſeech your ladyſhip to make my 
exCuſes to the Colonel; that I have been ſo unlucky as 
to have been forced, contrary to my inclination, to have 
put a man of his great merit—— - ; 

Bar. Yes, yes, any thing z but make 12 

[Exit Katzenbuckel, puſled out. 
Liſetta, run after him; be W not let che Colonel 


know my name. | [Exit Liſetta. 
9 | | 8 C E NE 


? 


ce 


re 


N 


8 CE N E n 
© Baroneſs, 


Ye, yes, I have him again—** Am J alone? Twill 
© not loſe the opportunity. (. folds her hands ) Neither 
am alone : (Heling upwards)” A ſingle grateful 
thought raiſed to Heaven is the moſt acceptable prayer. 
—] am thankful, —I am happy; and what can Heaveg 
look down upon with greater pleaſure _ a happy 
cicature ! | 

Enter Liſetta. 
What, back again, Liſetta! His ſituation grieves you, 
you ſay z but it rejoices me. Providence has ſurely 


taken all from him, to endear the hand that gives it back 


again; perhaps has ſchooled him in adverſity, to en- 
hance the uninterrupted happineſs in which all our fu- 
thre days will flow; but to my ſelf the inſt trument, is 4 
pleaſure beyond my hopes 

Liſ. Madam, he may be here immediately, had 


you not better drefs ? 


Bar. No, Liſetta: henceforward he will ſee me 


oftener ſo than dreſt; and, if it will not pleaſ: a lover, 


it will not preſerve a huſband. 

Liſ. Ay, you underſtand yourfelf, m lady: thoſe 
of us that are handſome, are never more Fd than in as 
undreſs. (locking at ber own dreſs.) 

Bar. I oaly with to be handſome to my Holberg's 
eyes, but tobe always (5.  *Tis by uſing no art of any 
kind that I will make him love me, © when I no more 
<< am handſome,” and ſecure my happineſs through life 
in the heart of my huſband. Oh ! what rapturous bliſs ! 

Liſ. Compoſe yourſelf, my lady, I hear them coming. 

Bir. Compoſe myſelf! what to receive him with 
coolneſs! No, . no diſſimulation to him chat wil 
to morrow be my huſband. | 

Liſ. But the landlord, 

Bar. Let the whole world i know I love Holberg: 1 
care not. [Exit Liſetta. 


. 
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s C E N E VI. 
Baroneſs, Colonel Ilolberg. 


Bar. Tis he ; my Hulberg. (running towards him.) 
(al. My Caroline! (running t5wwards her) What can 
have brought you to Berlin? | 

Bar. What !—I have fo fortunately found-my Hol- 
 berg—— | 

Gt, Unfortunately found. 

Bar, Unfortunately ! | 

Col, Yes, unfortunately : my joy at ſeeing you 
ſnatched me for a moment from the ſenſe of my own de- 
gfading ſituation z but painful recolledion drags my 
deluded fancy home again: and, O, my Caroline! for 
1 ſtill muſt call you ſo,—ever ſince honour forbad the 
wretched Holberg from aſpiring to the Baroneſs of 
Bruchſal, how have | ſtriven to conquer my paſlion ! 
and, juſt when I began to hope it might be pollible, vo 
appear. 

Bar. Tell me, do you ſtill love me? 

(l. Oh yes, yes, and ever ſball. 
Bar. And can you ſtill love me, and be unfortunate! 
How often has Holberg told me his whole -happineſs 
was Centered in his Caroline! and Carolice is here, 
Holberg. 5 | 
Cel. If you mean, Madam, by Holberg, the man you 
knew in Saxony, to whom the career of honour and for- 
tune was open; who, though unworthy of the beaute- 
ous Caroline, durſt look up to her, in hopes, through 
that ambition, to become daily lefs fo : I am no longer 
that Holberg. No, Madam, I am the Holberg whote 
honour is tarniſhed, and fortune blighted : you were 
- ContraQed to the former, would you marry the other? 

Bar. Yes, O yes; for as | am determined to have 
one of them, why 1 muſt take the latter, till | can again 
find the former. | "Tg 

Cel. You are merry, Madam. 

Bar. And you too ſerious. | 

Col. lam ſoriy, Madam, I cannot join in your plea- 


LTantry, 
Bar. 


ail 


(39 ) | 

Bur. And why can't you ? Indeed, indeed, my dear 
Colonel, there is more wiſdom in mirth than ſorrow :* 
the one blunts the weapons of misfortune, and the other 


adds poiſon to their points. You are diſbanded ; that IS, 
you have now the liberty and leiſure to be happy, and 


] am relieved from the agonies of danger and ſeparation. 


And, as to fortune,. the money that my uncle has for- 
ou - 
(. None for me, Madam. 
Bar, Ves, he has. | : Ws. 
Cel. Not for me, Madam. You may recolled, that 
the contribution exacted by his Majeſty from the country 
of Thuringia was to be in money: The ſum was large, 
the notice ſhort, ard the orders ſent to me were rigo- 
rous, in caſe of failure; to prevent their execution, 
therefore, 1 was obliged to lend the province a conſidet- 
able ſum that was deficient. | 
Bar, Well do I remember it. „ 
Ca. The bond from the ſtates I ſent to the commiſ- 
ſioners, at the peace, to be included in the public de- 
mand of debts E Saxony. T'was ſtopt; the manner 
in which it became due was ſuſpected, and my aſſevera- 
tions that I had lent the money treated with deriſion. 


Dis this, not my diſmiſſion, that: galls my wounded- 


honour. : e 
© Bar. If your country will not ſee your innocence, 
change it for mine, which adores your virtues. The 
gonerous action that loſt you a few thouſands, gained 
you the heart of Caroline; and, if you do not rate her 
love above the paltry ſum, take it onthe ſcore of intereſt 
— ſole heireſs to my uncle, one of the richeſt noblemen 
in Saxony. Th | 
(. Nog Madam, no; the greateſt name that Pruſſia 
can hoaſt were barely worthy of the Baroneſs of Bruch- 
ſal. I am a poor, diſgraced, diſhonoured ſoldier, who 
loves you, but loves your honour too; and loves his 
own, Were I myſelf to caſt a ſtain upon it, I ſhould- 
remain eternally unworthy.— We muſt part—Ah,. 
Caroline farewell. {going ) > 
Bar. Stay; whither are you going? : 
| „„ © | Cel. 


„ 


— 


6 


Al. From you; never, never more to ſee you—at 
leaſt till I can do it, without danger of committing a 
meanneſs, or ſuffering you to commit an indifcretion, 

Bar. Stay, Holberg, I conjure you. 

Enter Liſerta. 

Col. I cannot, indeed, I cannot. Honour now pre- 
ſcribes the firm reſolves of cool determination z but, 
when I look on you, paſſion takes fire at every charm, 
and melts my reſolution into weakneſs. The agonies of 
death were nothing to ſuch a parting : but farewell, — 
alas, perhaps for ever! | [ Exit, 

Bar. Can it be Holberg leaves me thus? Holberg! 
He is gone — for ever: did he not ſay forever ? Now 
where are all my dreams of happineſs? Oh Heavens, 
have mercy on the wretched Caroline ä 

Ii. For Heaven's ſake, what can be the matter, 
Madam ? | | $44, 2 

Bar. Holberg. -I cannot 5h 3; + x 

[ Breaks from her in an ageny of diſerder, aud exit. 
li ſetta manet. 8 | 

So, ſo; here has been a quarrel, and honour has been 
blowing the coals.—— Well, this honour, that che men 
have got amongſt them, is guilty of as many quarrels, 
and more bloodſhed, than all the lawyers put together. 
Our honour is, thank Heaven, of a more pacific diſpo«. 
ſition, and yet it has its quarrels, ** and ſcratched faces“ 
too, ſometimes— Well, I muſt go and put matters to 
rights again, - | [Exit Liſetia. 


: „ 
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* 


* 
— 


FF CT 0 


h | SCENE, as in the Firfl Ad, a Veſtible. 


Warmans, Roby. | 5 
Raby. 
g Os, Mr. Serjeant Major, what are you in town? 
Har. That JI am; and don't care whether I ever go 
WE, into the country again. in 8 


Reohf. Not go into the country ! 
| Har, No. Hark you; pray have you heard any- 
0 thing lately about the Crimea ? 8 
Fehf. Crimea! who the deuce is ſhe ? 


4 IWar, Why, fellow, I think you-read the news- 
9 9 papers as little as the bible. Have you not heard that 
o the Ruſſians are going to take the Crimea, and deſtroy 
0 the Ottoman ports. Thank Heaven that a war has broke 
4 out fomewhere.: I have waited for it here long enough. 
I.remain a farmer! No, Rohf, I have been a ſoldier, and 
2 a foldier ] mutt be again. Hark you, I am going to the 
» Crimea, to ſerve a campaign or two againſt the Turks. 


Ralf. You!” 
War. Yes I. Out anceſtors, like good Chriſtians, 
fought the Turks, and ſo ſhould we. Come, what ſay» | 
you, Rohf? There 1s, to be ſure, not ſo much honour 
to be got by beating them as the French; but the Turks 
have their ſcymeters all ſtudded: with diamonds, - - 
Hoh. And fine Damaſco-blades to whip off a man's 
head before he can cry quarter, I don't budge z and ou 
would not beſo mad as to leave the pretty little farm you. 
| bave bought. | | 
Tar. . No, ne, my lad, I take that in my pocket: 
Le ſold it, man. . 4 
| Rehf. Sold it! 
T | 1 War. 


„ 


War. Ay, and have brought the hundred ducats, 1 
received as earneſt, to the Colonel. 

Rehf. And what i is he to do with them ? 

War. Do with them! eat them, drink them, do 
what he will with them. He muſt have money, now 
they keep his own from him. Were J in his place, now, 
I ſhould fay, hang all I leave behind me, and beat my 
march to the Crimea with Paul Warmans. Odd's 
thunder i they muſt have heard in Crimea of Colonel 
Holberg, though they may not, perhaps, know any 
thing of his Serjeant Major, Paul Warmans. Our 

. wares at Krakenhouſern, when our infantry on the 
_« right 

S Rhef, Ah, ha, ha, how was it? how was it? 

s War. Peace, fool; ſuch ſublime thoughts are 
1 above your ſtandard, fo, | won't throw my pearls 
% away.” Here, take the money, and give it to the 
Colonel. 

Reb, You mean well, Warmans z but keep your 

ducats, and here, take back your 100 piſtoles too; we 

. will have none of your money. g 
mar. What then, has the Colonel got any? 

Nobſ. What does he live on, then 
War. Upon credit, ** till turned out of doors, and 
* then upon The Colonel is gone from here, 
Hark you, Warmans; we muſt puniſh this ſcoundrel of 
2 landlord, who has turned him out of his houſe, 

4 ws "gh Out of his houſe !—with all my heart, my 
= 2 393 : 

. Robf. Suppoſe we lay wait for him at night, as he 

comes from the cellar, and drub him ſound! y. 

War. At night, two to one—no, that won't do: 

Rob. Or, ſuppoſe we burn his hon fe about his ears. 

War. Burn his houſe—one may ſee, fellow, that 
you are only a camp ſervant, and no ſoldier. . 

Rehf. Or, what if we ſhould play the devil with his 
daughter? to be ture ſhe is horribly ugly. 
mar. Pooh, that is not now to do, perhaps; or if it 
is, you want no help. But ne cher do I.“ l' go and 
teach the raical,—1 think the devil has broke looſe 
{ | amongſt 


* 


e 5 


amongſt them all. But ſo much the better ſo much the | 


better 


let us leave theſe ſcoundrels, and go to the 


_ Crimea, my Colonel. | [Exit Warmans< 


x NE 
Ribf. 


hate to come into this houſe ; but I muſk deliver this 
letter from my maſter to the ſtrange lady. I wiſh I were 
rid on't 3 but I don't like to converſe with ladies, they 
are as fond of aſking queſtions as I am averſe to anſwer- 
ing any—ſo the door opens in the very nick, and out 


comes her * only her . at ſecond 


hand, : 
e EN W 


Liſetta. Reh,. 


Lif. (ſpeaking texvards the deer 2 comes from) Don't 
be uneaſy—]ll ſend immediately 3 Cees Rab.) here 
comes ſomething, but nothing is to be made of ſuch 
a brute, 

Rhof. Your ſervant. 

Jiſ. 1 don't want ſuch a ſervant, 

Rhof. Only a compliment, and compliments have 


ſeldom any meaning. I have a letter from my maſter to 


your lady. 
Lil. (ſnatching it) Give it me. 


Rob}, My maſter—my maſter, m'nd me, requeſts. 


7 will deliver it. 
Lif., Well, what elſe? : 
Ro, My maſter knowing, I ſuppdle, that the way 
to the miſtreſs lies through the maid, requetts ſhe would 
be ſo good as to grant him the pleaſure of a few minutes 
converſation with her, | 
Liſ. With me! 
Robf. With the maid inks me, if I call you out 
of your name; a quarter of an hour only but alone 


quite alone he has ſomething to lay. — 


x 
i 
| 
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Liſ: And J have a wor deal to ſay to him too. Let 


him come. 

. Rhef. Ves; but when will it be moſt convenient to 
you ? about duſk, I ſuppoſe, 

Liſ. Whenever he pleaſes. But where are all the 
Colonel's other ſervants? You were not with him in 
Saxony. — 

Ref. I was then ſick in the boſpital. 

Lif.. What were you? 

Rhef, His groom. ; 

L/. And what are you now? 

Rhef.- Every thing. I have now my choice of titles. 

His whole retinue. lands in my ſhoes. 

Lif.. What: the deuce could he ſee 1 in your face, to. 
keep you in particular ? 

Robf. Honeſty, perhaps. 

Lif. He is but a bad ſervant that has nothing but 
honeſty to recommend him. William, the valet, was 
quite another creature; where is he? 

Nboeſ. Gone to make a tour; and he will cut a Ggure 
in his travels, for he * all my walter deb, to ap- 
pear in. 

Lif. He has not run away with it? 

Rohbf. No, no; but he was to have follow*d us from. 


Nuremberg, and loſt his wa y—that's all, 


«« Lif. Araſcal!”” 

Rebj: Quite another creature than I am, | 

Zr}. Well, but Philip ;- why did not the Colon 
"op him? though he did not want a huntſman, he was 

a Clever fellow, and could turn his hand to an thing. 

Rhef. Oh, yes, that» he could; and ſo the Colonel 
recommended him to the commandant of Spandau. 

Liſf. To hunt in a citadel ? 

Rhof, Oh, ro, te trundle a wheel-barrow. Philip 
can turm his han to.any thing—a plot to take a few mer 
over to the enemy. He. is a Clever fellow, but he was 
found out. 5 


— ** The rogue ” And! Matin, tie coachman 2 
 Rhof. Gone to ende a ride. 


255 A ride! | | 
: Rll. 


* 


t 
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Reh. Ves; as month ago, he rode to water 


beaſt, and—ran away with him, 
4% Li/. The villain !”” 


Robf, My poor maſter will never perhaps get ſuch a a 


coachman again. 


Liſ. After that, I'm afraid to inquire after Frederick, 


the running footman. 


Kebf, Oh, he is on the King's eſtabliſhment for life. 


Lij, What, in a royal houſehold ? 
Robf. In a priſon royal. Fred. picked up ſome 


greeable acquaintances, borrowed my maſter's name, and 
money ſometimes z in ſhort, was too genteel for my maſ- 
ter ; and ſince he left us, the police has taken ſuch a 
liking to him, that it ſpares no pains to keep him from 
over=heating himſelf by hard running, He was an excel- 
lent runner, to be ſure z but there is no running againſt | 


deſtiny, He was born for a more elevated ſituation. 
Liſ. Oh, the wretch ! | 


Rabſ. So, Mr. William, and Philip, and Martin, and 
Frederick, were all your friends and acquaintances, 


with my maſter's only remaining horſe—'twas a reſtif 


a- 


Madam. And ſo Rolf begs to be off, without ſaying 


your ſervant, 
<4 M50 BN: 8-36; 
| | Lifette, 


Exit Reh,. 


I deferve that thank you, Rob. did indeed 


i 


_ Warmans. Liſetta. 


Far. So, while I went to ſeek the ſcoundrel, Rohf- 
ts gone, and | forgot to aſk him where the Colonel is, 


Ji. Do you teek Colonel Holberg? 
War. Yes, my pretty laſs ; do you know him? 
Eiſ. Les; and eſleem him too. 


ſet too little value upon honeſty. Who the deuce have 
we here? fomebody for the Colonel, by the uniform, 


r 


— 


2 
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© War po you? why then I eſteem you. Look you, 

Ichougbt you a pretty girl, at frſt look; now you are 
twice as pretty. But pray did this ſcoundrel of a land- 
lord turn the Colonel out of his apartments ? 

Liſ. He did indeed: 

War. And the numſkull reall 4 thought tha the Go 
lonel had no money? 

Liſ. Why has he any? 

Mar. Heaps, He does not know himſelf how. much | 
he has, nor who owes him. I myſelf do. for one; and 
am now come to pay him a littie balance. Look here 
are an hundred piſtoles of his in this bag, and an hun- 
dred ducats in this rouleau . 

Iiſ. Indeed !' why then has he pledg ed a rin 

War, Pledged on't believe 1t— Sine XJ 
no longer cared for. 

. Lif. No, no 'twas no bauble; but a very coſtly 
ring; and came to him from hands 

Kh So, ſo; that will be the caſe from hands 
ay, ay ; ſuch thin gs frequently put a man in mind of 
hat he wiſhes'to forget; and then he ns wich them 
ta put them out of ſight. 1 45 
neee . 

. War. Strange things 2 to a ſoldier in winter 
quarters: not faving any t to do there, he makes 
acquaintances, which he means, S like his chamber fire, to 
laſt only for the winter ; but which the kind ſoul, with 
whom he makes it, imagines is to laſt for life—then 
whip, he finds a ring upon his finger; he ſcarcely 
knows how it came therez and frequently would give the 
finger-to get quit of it again, 

I.. Pray have ſuch things ever bappened to the 
Colonel? 

War. Ay, certainly; eſpecially in Saxony: there, 
look you, had he hade ten fingers on each hand, he 
| wu have had all the twenty full of rings. 

Indeed !—will you wait for me a few minutes, 
= i deliver this letter to m y lady? I would fain have 4 
little more chat with you. 


SCENE 


1 


1 


go 
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Ec ws I 
| Warmans folus. | 


A fine girl—true ; but I ought not to have promiſed 
hcr.to wait. I muſt go and ſcek the Culonel—he would 


rather pledge his things than take my money—ay, that 


is like him now,—How ſhall I make him have it 
Captain Marloff's widow was ſaying, the laſt time I ſaw 
her, that ſhe did not know how to pay the Colonel what 
her huſband owed him : when I called to-day, to pro- 
mile her the loan of five hundred crowns, ſhe was gone, 
and I dare ſwear has not been able to pay—that will do 
—*tisa pretty, ſweet, 2 gs. girl, to be ſure ;z but the 

Colonel (ging of muſing, meets the Culeuel.) | 


$3 E N E _VIh 
Ccten I. Warmans. 


Cal. Warmans! 
Har. Oh, Colonel, I was juſt ſceking you, to thank 
you for the care yon have taken of my money, Rohf 
has given it me again; and as you, in caſe of any acci- 


dent, muſt make it good, I cannot aſk you, now you are 


in ſtrange quarters, to take charge on't any longer. 

(l. (/niling) Put pray how long are you become 
fo circumſpect ? 

J. One cannot now a-days look tco {earp after 
one's money—but this is not all | had to ſay. Here, 
CaptainMarlofi*s widow has ſent you an hundred ducats 
in part of what her huſband owed you, and will ſend 
you the remainder next week. 

Cil. Watmans! 

War, Well, why don't you take it? | 

Cal. Good Heavens! the belt people ſeem combined 
to-day to plague me molt, 

War, Sir! A 3 

. Warmans, When tell you, that the Captain's 
widow has been here this morning 

u ar. The devil ſhe has! 1 7 
— . 
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Col. And that the debt is all acquitted, what will you 
fay then ? | 
Mar. Say, that I have told a lie, which is very 
fooliſh ; as a man that is not in the practice, is ſure to 
be detected. | 
Cel. And won't you bluſh ? | 
Mar. Yes, but what will he do that compelled me 
to ſuch an artifice? Look you, Colonel, were I to ſay, 
that I don't know and feel for your ſituation, I ſhould 
tell another lie, and J have no luck at a lie, you ſee. 
CI. Warmans, I know your affection, but 
War. You would rather ſell, pawn, and make your- 
ſelf the town talk for a dirty world, than oblige a friend 
by borrowing his money. 
Cel. I cannot, 'tis out of chaatter. | 
War. Out of character not a bit. On a ſultry 
day, when both tl,c ſun and the enemy had ſet us in a 
glow, your grocm was miſſing with your canteen z jou 
Tame to me— Warmans, ſays you, have you any thing 
to drank ?—I reached my flaſk - you drank—did you 
not? was that out of character? Vet, on my ſoul, a 
draught of dicch water at that moment was of more va- 
Juethan ſuch traſh at preſent; take it then, my dear 
Colonel, and look upon it as water ſent for the general 
uſe af mankind. E „55 
Col. T have told you, that I will not be your debtor, 
Wear. At hiſt *ewas out of character; you could not; 
now you will not; that alters the caſe (angrily). You 
will not be my debtor —are you net already then my 
debtor? ws RY 
(ul. I your debtor! : 
Mar. Yes you. Or do you owe nothing to the man, 
who once took off from you the ſtroke that would have 
- Cleft you down: and another time lopped off an arm juſt 
levelling a piece to pour inevitable death into your bo- 
ſom ?— What can make you more in debt, unleſs that 
life be of leſs value than this trumpery ? 5 
(Cel. Warmans, we are alone; *tis well we are: the 
eſence of a third perſon would render ſuch diſcourſe 
inſu fferable boaſting. Ves, I with pleaſure acknow- 
ledge, that I twice have owed my life to you: "wy 
; | vw al, 
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what, friend, has been ever wanting on my fide, to 


have done full as much as you ? 
War. Only the opportunity, my brave Colonel ; 


but do not grudge me an opportunity—take this. 


Cel. Warmans, why will you not underſtand me? I 
ſay, it is improper ] ſhould be your debtor, at leaſt ſo 
ſituated as I am at preſent. | | 

War. That is, you will reſerve my purſe *till you 
have no occaſion to borrow or I no money left to lend 
you., 

C:l. You have, yourſelf, -occafion for your money. 

War. None—whoever wants a Serjeant Major will 
give him ſubſiſtence. : 1 

Cl. You have, to raiſe you to a level with your 
merit, ſince I cannot. pb 

War. T have no views beyond my ſtation z and ſcorn 
promotion that is no reward. In ſhort, at preſent I have 
no need of money ; you have; your affairs muſt ſoon 


de ſettled, and then you ſhall repay with intereſt I lend 


Tt you on intereſt. | 
Col. No more, I'll not hear of it. | 

Mar. On my foul, it is on intereſt that I lend it. 
What, thought I often to myſelf- what will become of 
thee, Warmans, in thy old age, when many years and 
many wounds have made an halbert too heavy for thy 
hind—when thou haſt nothing left, and when thou muft 
ſhame the honour of thy former life, and go a begging ? 
No, thou ſhalt not go a begging, thought I; thou ſhake 
go to Colonel Holberg; he will ſhare his utmoſt penny 
with thee thou ſhalt baſk in his better fortune ed 


thy grey hairs unſullied by diſgrace; and be borne to an 


honourable grave, as becomes an old foldter. - + 
Cel. Well, comrade (ſnatcling bis band), and don't 
you think ſo flill >? | | 


Mar. No, not now; he that will not accept from 
me when he wants, and I have—will not give me, when 
he has, and I want 
( goin 


bur ſince it muſt be ſo, it muſt, 


5 
vj Do not drive me to madneſs ! ( holds bim) II 


aſſure you upon wy honour, that I have money forthe 


- 4 


preſent 


TE 


preſent—if I aſſure you, that, when I want, you ſhall 
be the firſt perſon | apply te, will you be ſatisfied ? | 
Mar. Yes, give me your hand upon it. 
Col. Here, Paul—and now ſay no more. 


$-C EN E VII. 


Colonel. Warmans, Liſetta. 


Liſ. What ſtill here, Mr. Serjeant ? (ces the Colonel ) 
274 you too, Colonel? I'll be with you in an inſtant. 


= uns hack. ) 


Cel. That is the perſon I came to ſpeak to. Why 
you ſeem acquainted, Warmans. 5 5 
War. Oh, yes. | 

Col. And yet you were not with me in Thuringia. 

Har. No, I was at Leipſic about the accoutrements 
then making. Our acquaintance, indeed, is not many 
minutes old ; but new friendſhips are warm, they ſay.— 
Oh, here ſhe comes again, ( Re-enter Liſetta with a letter.) 

Cl. My dear Litetta, have you given the Baroneſs 
my letter? . | 

Liſ. Yes, and here retur 

Col. An anſwer? | | 

Li. No, your own letter. (gives it.) 

C:l. She would not read it? | | 

Liſ. O la! yes willingly ; but we can't read writ- 
ten hand, do you ſee, and 10 „ 

Col. Do not jeſt with my miſery.; ſhe muſt read it. 

Liſ. I don't jet—Your's is ſuch a crampt hand, that 
ſhe deſires you will come and read it for her to explain 
any thing we ſhould not underſtand. 

Cel. That every word, every look, every ſmile may 
make me feel the immenſity of my loſs Has ſhe no pit y 
to kill me with | 

Liſ. Pity, no none; ſhe's now dreſling ; but expects 
you to come and be killed preciſely at eleven o'clock. 

ell, but you had ſomething to ſay to me in private 
I beg pardon, wie are not in private. | 

Col, Sufficiently ſo, had I any thing to ſay ; but 

& ſince your lady has not read my letter.“ = 
| : ; 17. 


- 
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Liſ. gafficiently ſo !- What do you keep no o feet 
from the Serjeant, then ? 

Cel. No, none. 

Liſ. And yet methinks you ſhould. 

Cel. Why fo? 

Mar. Ay, why ſo, my pretty laſs ? 

Liſ. Eſpecially ſecrets of a certain kind twenty 
and all full, Mr. Serjeant. 

Wer. Huſb ! huſh ! my ſweet creature, 

Liſ. Whip they're on his finger, Mr. chen Cas 
putting on a ring.) 

Cel. Why, what's the matter? 

War. Hufh ! huſh ! my ſweet girl; ſure you un- 
derſtand a joke better. 

Col. Fy, Warmans, I am afraid 

Lif. Well, if it was only a joke, I will forgive it z 
provided you promiſe never to joke ſo again. 

Col. I'll anſwer for him. 

Liſ. Very well, only don't let Sim anſwer for yeu 
fare you well. 

Col. But if I muſt come, Liſetta, Tet her at leaſt 
read my letter previous'to my comin 2—do give it her, 

"twill 0 ve— tis open! 

Liſ. La, fo it is !—who the deuce can have broke it 
open? But indeed we have not read it, and won't, we 
are determined, 'till the writer comes himſelf. Do 
come, Colonel—and hark you—don't come in boots, 
with your hair unpowdered and about your ears—but 
make yourſelf ſmart and ſpruce z you are a little too 


terrible, too Pruſſian at preſent. +— 


Col. 1 will—Come, Warmans. 

Mar, DireQly—I want only one word with | 
Col. With whom, Liſetta? (ide) I don't diſlike 
ic that.” (alis Well, 88 follow then. 

War. Immediately. 


LE v.20 


Liſ. Well, Mr. Serjeant, ewenty fingers, and all full 
of rings—Heavens preſerve us! 
1 War. 


1 


Near. Nay, ptithee no more of that, *twas all a joke 
I tell you. I would rather give a ring to ſuch à ſweet 
girl as you, than get twenty, though they were all dia- 
monde. Shall I come dreſt too, as well as the Colonel? 

Liſ. Come as you pleaſe, and my eyes will not be 


' » offended : but for that very reaſon, my ears mult be 


more upon their guard, you are ſo apt to joke. 
War. You may believe me; for he is a ſcoundrel, 


and no ſoldier, that would deceive ſo ſweet a maid. 1 


mult haſten aſter the Colonel, for I don't know where 
he quarters—God-be w*ye, (#4ifſes bir hand.) 

Lif. The like to you, Mr. Serjeant. ([ Exit Il arma) 
What a hearty ſmack !— Well, I begin to fear, with 


the reſt of my country-folks, that theſe Pruſſians are ir- 


reſiſtible. [Exit Liſetta, 


N OF THE THIKD AGT., 


e wad had ay 


(-:43 7} 
. 
nnn 
Baroneſs, Liſ-tta. 


Lif. Mixx him marry you, do you ſay? 

Bar. Ves, this day, before the atrival of my uncle. 

Liſ. In the character of an eloped, diſjinherited— 
© Lord, *twill never do—a man to whom the bride's 
« poverty is held out as an inducement to matrimony, 
© will make as much haſte as a child when it is told 
4 to come and be whipt.“ | 

Bar. Holberg, you'll allow, is an exception; his 
whole letter breathes ſuch a noble ſoul, that his very re- 
fuſal endears him ſtill the more—A man of honour and: 
ſentiments | | 

Li. Honour and ſentiments! dear Ma'am, what man 
can brave the ridicule of being half a century behind the 
faſhion ? | De 

Bar. He can—I know him, Liſetta; he that now | 
refuſes the rich Baroneſs, would contend againſt the 
Whole world for his Caroline, when poor enough to 

ſtand in need of his aſſiſtance. 
| Lif. Pray does he owe theſe encomiums to the go. 
opinion you have of him, or | 
Bar. Or myſelf, out with it. 

Liſ. Well then—'tis out. 

Bar. Why both, perhaps: 

Liſ. But what opinion will your uncle have? Won't. 
he be apt to think you very eager for a huſband, that 
you could not wait a few hours till his arrival—and may 
not he make the jeſt too true for us to laugh at? c 

Bar. No, Liſetta my uncle will be the firſt to laugh 
at the jeſt when ſucceſsful: but he is proud — hates the 
Pruſſians—and ſhould he arrive before we have lured: 
Holberg from his eagle-Hight, he will interpret the 
word Honour in out Colonel's refuſal by the word con- 
tempt, and break off the match, perhaps, for ever. 
Holberg, on the other hand, is reſolute | 

| ON, EF ts” Life. 
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Liſ. The ſtrength of this reſolution is rather dubious, 


I think, when he doubts of it himfelf ;—give him only 


mere line, my lady. | 

Bar. How can I? my uncle 

Liſ. Will ſettle his whole eſtate upon you. Can any 
mortal refiſt a Danae and a golden ſhower together ? 

Kar. You miſtake his character, Liſetta; that ho- 
nour, which love now lays almoſt aſleep in his inter- 
courſe with us, will be awakened by pride at the arrival 
Yes, I am ſure Fam right; ſo mind 


Lif. Well, my lady—T adviſe you 
Bar. Then pray don't adviſe me; for nothing is 
more troubleſome than advice one has determined not to 
take. Come, I will make an agreement with you. Let 


me manage as | pleaſe with my Colonel, and you ſhall 


manage juft as you pleaſe with your Serjeant. 
Li. My Serjeant. | : 
Bar. Oh! if you deny it ſo ſeriouſly, it is paſt a 


Jeſt. I have not ſeen him yet ; but from every word I 
have heard you ſay of him I am afraid you cannot tell 
Jour own: and here comes the Colonel to prove it. 


rn 


. Baroneſs. Liſetta. Colinel. 


Bar, Ah! Colonel, are you here? 

Col. Ves, Madam, I come to beg you would 

Bar, Pardon your late behaviour—*tis well you. 
were ſo quick in aſking it: if you had not, I ſhould have 


been very ſlaw in granting it, I can tell you; for I am 
1 angry; ( ſmiling) nay, I am— 


] am ſorry for it but 
Bar, Well, well; if you are ſorry for it, J muſt for- 


a give it, I believe. (/l:is out her hand for bim to hiſs: he 


eſtates, but does it.) Well, what now? 


Cel. Oh, my Caroline! had you but read my letter. 


boink Boar, Your letteg—Oh ! ay, I ſheuld have read it, 
to be ſure M hat became of it, Liſetta ?- But you can 
tell me what it was you wrote. ; 


Cl, What honour diQtated ? 
| Bar, 


— E 


K 


have already heard of them 


1 
Bur. Which muſt have been, that vou would' never 
abandon a woman of honour, whoſe affections you had: 
engaged. Well, well; I would rather hear you tell“ 
INe all that, | 

- Col. Madam, I meant to tell you, that our ſepara- 
tion muſt be imputed, not to me, but to inevitable fate; 
which calls. you to the enjoyment of every happineſs. 


friends, fortune, and your country can afford; while it 


fixes mehere, to ſuffer the extreme of wretchedneſs in: 
vindication of my injured honour ;- for if it does not re- 
ceive the fulleſt reparation—— | 

Bar. But, Holberg 

Col, If ] lov'd you leſs, Madam, —— 

Bar. Holberg, talk no more of love: you are the- 
flave of honour, and know not what love is. I have 


loved indeed; for never, till your cooler reaſon ſhewed 


me how diſhonourable it was to involve the object of 
one's affections in dur misfortunes, did I reflect upon my 


own condition; but now you have convinced me that 


] never can be yours, 


Col. Madam! 


Bor. Yes, I will not be behind hand with you in 


dignity of ſentiment, tho“ my love is ſtronger.. Your 
misfortunes are not probable z, mine are certain. 

Col. Your misfortunes ! 

Bar. Yes, Sir, my misſortunes; but perhaps you- 
Oh, Holberg! I could 
have borne all, but ſuch a reception from the man 1 


loved So unexpected a change in your ſentiments,. 
. ſtrikes more than 


7 


* 


Col, By heavens ! 

Bar. Nay,.do not ſwear—how often have you ſworn. 
———-but I will not complain—No, I acquieſce in the 
neceſſity of cancelling our engagements Oh! fare you. 


well. ( going.) 3 
Col. Stay, Caroline my dear Caroline, whither are 


Fou going? 
2 Bur. To hide the tears I cannot ſtop. 


Col. Hear me, my love. | 
Bar. No, no! I have heard too much—may you be 


happy in the accompliſhment of your purſuits—may you 


on 
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have made ſo, 225 Bar. 


% 
Colonel. Liſetta, 
Col. Her tears—Caroline f (geing after ber.) 


der, I hope. 
: Col. Misfortunes, did ſhe not ſay? 
Liſ. Ceitainly, the misfortune of loſing you after— 
Col. After What? 
Lil. Why after ſacrificing every thing for you. 
Col. For me? How now? ſpeak, explain 
— Li. Why ſhould] conceal the affair, ſince it cannot 
be concealed much longer, if you do not already know 


every thing that was Pruſſian, at his return from Italy, 
objected to you ſhe perſiſted ; he made another match, 
which ſhe refuſed ; a quarrel was the conſequence. He 
has difinherited her; the neglec and contempt of gl] her 
_ acquaintance followed—What could ſhe do buf feek 
the man through whom —— 

Cl. Enough; I have beard enough: Come, let me 

throw myſelf at her feet. I muſt ſee her. 

Liſ. if you are determined to ſee her again, ſlay 
here a little; ſhe did intend going out, and the coach is 
ready at the door: I will go and put her in mind of it. 
aide) will do—Well, thefe mem are but weak veſ- 

; _ with all their boaſted ſtrength, [Exit Liſ. 


Cal onel. | / 


How have I injured the ſweet, the angelic creature, 
who has ſuffered ſo much upon my account! But I will 
aſk pardon, and the will grant it: yes, I know ſhe will; 

and | will redouble my attention to her happineſs, that 
ſhe may never recolleQ ber lois— but here ſhe comes z. 


7 how lovely! 
SCENE 


SCENE IV. 


be 1 and forget the wretched Caroline; whom you 


Liſ. Hold, Colonel! not ruſh into a lady” a cham- 


it: we haveeloped. The Count, her uncle, deteſting 


1 
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come? My fan, Liſetta. 


tk - 
nnn 
| Baroneſs. Colonel. Liſetta. 
Bar. ( feigning not ty fee the Culonel) The carriage 


Col. Whither are you going ? | 

Bar. (affe&ing coldneſs) Out, Colonel, and I have 
treſpaſſed on my hour, I believe: you will excuſe me, 
Sir. (court ſeying.) | ; 

Cel. (fepping between her and the dior) Can it be 
true, that I have heard, my Caroline? I am not worthy 
of ſo much affection, but- 883 | 

Bar. So, Liſetta, I perceive how well you deſerve 
my confidence, | 25 

Liſ. Confidence! La, Madam, it can be no ſecret, 


that has been done ſo publicly. | 
Cel. Let all reſentment ceaſe : forgive me, my love 


ly creature, ſome expreſſions addreſſed to your ſuppoſed 


pre-eminence, and not to you: yet was it well done to 
diſtruſt the man who adores you above but no 
more of that perhaps you would not aggravate my miſ- 
fortunes by ſo ſudden a tecital of your own. Love finds: 


a thouſand fond excuſes in my breaſt z and does it not 


in yours, my Caroline? | | 

ar, Were I to feign indifference, it is ſo foreign to 
my temper, that every eye would penetrate the thin diſ- 
guiſe. I love you ſtill, and loving ſtill, am but the 
more determined not to add to your misfortunes, My 
fate calls me to ſome obſcure aſylum ; your's fixes you. 


here to face your accuſers, and brave the extreme of 


miſery, in vindication of your injured honour. 

Col. So Þ thought and ſpoke, while reſentment ſo 
clouded my reaſon, that Love itſelf could not pervade 
the gloom ;_ but its ſiſter, Pity, with the more keen ſenſe 
of another's anguiſh, ſoon opened every avenue to the 
warm beams of tenderneſs. Through me, Caroline, 
you have loſt fortune, friends, and country; through 
me you muſt regain them; 'tis a debt I owe the world 
and you. | 3 Fes 

Bar, But our preſent ſituation, 5858 

Cel. 


/ 


when we are both un 


MY: 
Col. It is our preſent ſituation I conſider, We lov- 
ed when both were eee and let us do ſo ſtill, 


eſt bond of love. Oh, if my Caroline but loved as I 
do, 1 ſhould be to her what ſhe is to me, a full atone- 


ment for all that fortune can deprive us of. 
Bar. Why will ou — 


_ Lif. (afide to the Colonel ) She relents; ow is your 


time. 
Cel. You have given yourſelf to me by the moſt ſa- 


cred contract; I call upon you now for the performance; 


do but name the day, and I will not ſtay here an hour 
beyond it. a 8 8 
 Liſ. The day! (de to the Colonel) Are you mad? 
To-day, this very hour, this very minute : ſhe may 
relapſe. | 3 
Cel. Since fortune has made bankrupt every fund of 
happineſs, but love, ah, why delay to put that at leaſt 
beyond the power of her /malice ? Let me entreat you 
this very day to | | 
Zar. Toe-day ! tis too fron, "tis too late, tis too— 
Col. It never can be too late, or too early, to be hap- 
py : you muſt conſent. | 
Bar. How weak are women's reſolutions ! I can re- 
- fuſe you nothing. 
Cal. Then I am bleſt indeed; (4ifing her hand) in a 


few minutes, I'll be here again, to conduct you as my | 


bride to the ſolemnization of our marriage. Adieu till 
then, my lovely, lovely Caroline. | 


8 G R NR VI. 
Baroneſs, Liſetta. 


Bar. Give me joy, girl. 
Liſ. Of beggary, madam ? ns 
Bar. Ay, was it not an excellent ſcheme ? 
Liſ. Why it was of begging a huſband, ſay the befl 
on't ; and I that have not your ladyſhip's purſe, would 
be loth to do that before I were fix and twenty by-my 


Bar. 


own reckoning. ; 


: 


ortunate; equality is ſtill the firm-_ 


. 


Q 
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m- Bar. Don't be too poſitive of that, before you are in | 
- danger of loſing the man you like; in that caſe, you 


would do exaQly what I have done. 
Liſ. No, indeed I would not. 


Bar. You would not, Liſetta ? | _ 
oy Lif. Lord, no, Ma'am. ** Poor gingerbread, to | 
& make it marketable, requires gilding on the outſide, 

a- % though rich cake does not.” Heyday ! what ſtrange 

1 | animal has bad weather ſent us here ? | 
2 0 8 n NR v | 
3 5 Baroneſs. Liſetta, C:unt Bellair. 

4 Bell. (without) Le maudit impertinent ! FT 4 


Bar. Some perſon to the Colonel. 

Bell. (enters with ſpits on his clothes, as if ſplaſbed; 
he dances in, bruſbing his clothes, and not h:king at the la- 
dies) Dere has happen me one great malheur, my dear 
Colonel, I take a die libertié. Gy 

Liſ. What rare feather is this bird of, that he plumes 
himſelf ſo much upon it? 

Bell. (puting up his bruſh, koking an his clothes, and 

dancing up to the Baroneſs ) Ah pa; ſuffer at preſent, dat, I 
embraſſe you. (pens his arms as ts embrace the Barqeſs.) 

Bar. Sir! 

Bell. Ah, mon Dieu! I not right: (eating about ) 
Madame, I beg one million of pardon ; l — mais oui, 
dis is ſon apartement. 

Bar, The Colonel is juſt gone down ſtairs, Sir; I 
wonder you did not meet him. : 

Bell, Eh non, I no meet him, I come up die oder 
eſcalier; mais Mademoiſelle be perhaps the fitter of de Z 
Colonel ? : 

5 Bar. No, Sir. : 
4 | Bell. His couſine, au moins? 
Bar. No, Sir. 0 
4 Bell. Ah ha! he is marri widout announce us, or 
peut-· ètreyo | | | 
Bar, Sir! - What the deuce ſhall I ſay to him? You 
may ſtill overtake the Colonel, Sir, he cannot be far. 5 | 
_ | F Bell. 
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Bell. Mademoiſelle is not of dis contre, or tres aſ- 
ſurement I will have die honneut᷑ to be acquaint ? 

Bar, No, Sir. | 

Bell. Francoiſe, peut &tre ? 
Bar. No, Sir, Tam German. . 
Bell. Mademoiſelle, I make to you my compliments, 
mais you are ſo degagee, fo manierce, ſo well dreft, fo 
pretty, dat I take you for my compatriote, impoſſible 
you be German; eh, fie den, it no can be, 

Bar. Sir, I hope (angrily.) 

Bell. Parblieu, what fool Jam! T mean German of 


dis contree, oh! in Vienna, dat is quite another tingue, 


Bar. I am not from Vienna, Sir. 
Bell. Of Baviere, peut- etre? 
„ Nn, it : „„ 
Bell. Nor of Weſtphalic ? 
Bar. No, Sir. 
Bell. No die Palatinate? 
Bar. No, Sir. 
Bell. Ni of die Saxony ? | 
Bar. Yes, Sit. | | | Y 
Bell. Oh, vraiment, I was ſure of dat ; die Saxon 
ladies be de lofly angel, au reſte. Di EleQeur ſhould in 
my advice, to conquer his enemies, have raiſe one armie 


of die ladie; but_den dey be no invincibles non plus. 


I have di honneur to ſerve the Kingue two campaignes, 
and aſſiſte in all the great actions he did do dete; but 
thoꝰ of di vainqueur, Mademoiſelle, I was captif all the 
time | was to be dere, O dey are ſharming pour cela. 
IJ make to de Colonel my felicitations, Mademoiſelle ; 
ah, how amiable you be! die beauty feature, die fine 
hair, die eye fo full fire, die ſhape ſo degagee z ah, you 
be ſo raviſbing, Mademoiſelle ? (laing hold of ber ban.) 
Bar. Sir, (withdrawing it.) 
Liſ. Perhaps, Sir, you had ſomething to ſay to the 
Colonel; her Ladyſhip will fee him preſently. 
Beil. Her ladyſhip! diablel (fide) Eh yer, my 
ptitt enfant, I have a great deal for ſay him, I come 
trom di levee du miniſtere, and as I run here, one Ger- 
man brutal run bru-againſt me, and put me in di terrible 
condition dat you ſee z mais my great malheur is, I have 
| ; e no 
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s al- no die tems to take ſatisfaction immediately; for if he 
kill me, I no come perhaps to tell the news to mon cher 
Colonel, who will do me di honneur de m'accompagner 
in one little half hour, ſouis di rampart, to 
Bar. To a duel, Sir! | 


ents, Bell. Duel! eh que non, Mademoiſelle ? Di Kingue 
t, ſo have forbid die duel, tres expreſſement, only to a ren- 
ible contre, my lady, | 


in of 01yp: it be io neceſſaite dat de Colonel come. It he one 
gue, complimen I make ſome oder friend; but in caſe I be 
kill, tell him I very happy—all his affairs are make up 
quite à ſon avantage z de Kingue have reſtore him all, 
all: but I beg pardon, I have no time to ſay no more; 
] muſs make haite and dreſs me for my rendezvous, leſt 
have le malheur te be found after my death in this dir- 
ty condition. I am au deſeſpoir dat I no can have one 
entretien more long, wid one ſo amiable ladie. I kiſs 
your hand touſand time. Juſqu? a revoir. (going cut, 
turns bis head) Mais, vat your name, Madame? (g 
LXON dancing off, without waiting the end of ber anſwer.) | 
d in Bar. Bruchſal. Whom ſhall I tell the Colonel He 
more is already out of hearing, Was there ever ſuch a ſtrange 
lus. . mixture of politeneſs aud impertinence, vivacity and 
se ſang froid, good nature and irtitability? What will be 
but the conſequence? ” | ; 
the Liſ. That he will go home, put on a clean pair of 
ela, ſtockings, and then dance off a contrary way to his ap- 
lle; pointmept. . | 2 4 
hoe Bar. But you hear he is the Colonel's friend, Liſetta. 
you Liſ. We have not heard that from the Colonel, 
.) Madam. | 
Bar. Would he were come, to prevent any miſchief, 
he Liſ. Would he were come for a much better em- 
ployment. Now I may give you joy z for whatever you 
my may think, your uncle won't be diſpleaſed that the Co- 
me lonel's circumſtances are no worſe that he thought them. 
i —You may proſecute your ſcheme with ſafety, 
ible Bar. But my uncle may think me very eager for a 
* huſband, that 1 could not ſtay a few hours till kis arrival. 
nd 85 | G : Li. 


Bor. Oh heavens ! S 
Bell. Peſte que je ſuis bete! No, no, your lady- 


(- 02-7 


Liſ. Heyday, the wind is changed; ſure ſuch a light 
uff as that Frenchman could not turn the weather-cock! 
Don't you intend to be married, then, my lady? 

Bar, I don't know; not to-day, perhaps. 

Liſ. Not to-day ? | 

Bar. To reduce me, by his obſtinate pride, to the 
neceſſity of: Gad if I thought the Frenchman's 
' pews were true, how I would puniſh him. 

Liſ. Puniſh, a fig's end. You may do that after- 
wards ; you will have it more in four power ſtick 
nown—— ' og | 

Bar. To our agreement, Liſetta. hs 

Liſ. Well, that was to tell lies to the Colonel; not 
to hold my tongue to you, I hope. 

Par. Not to give advice, remember. 

Liſ. I had rather it had not been to take it. But, 
my lady, you ſhould be in white; wont't you change 
your dreſs ? ; 

Bar. No. ; ; : 

_  Lif. No; that's ominous, indeed. If I were fo 
near the moment of matrimony, no would be the laſt 
word I ſhould think of. Wh:t can ſhe have in her head ? 

Bar, I wiſh the Colonel were come. 
 Liſ. That is a good ſign, however, and yet a wo- 
man may be as impatient for an opportunity of torment- 

ing her lover, as of pleaſing herſelf. = 
Bar. Hark? no, *tis nobody, I confeſs I know not 
whether to proceed, or (aſide Where can the Co- 
„f onder. | | FS | 

Liſ. Madam, the dreſſing- room window overlooks 
the ſtreet ; let us go and look out for him. 

Par, Very well; but I ſhan't change my dreſs for all 
that, | LExeunt. 


END or THE FOURTH ACT. 
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Celouel, aud afteravards I armanss 


Colonel, 


| Son is ready to make me the happieſt Fe TOR 


Ah, Warmans ! the very man that | was wiſhing for, 
Har. And I am out of breath with ſeeking you. I 
have excellent news for you. 
Cel. I don't want news; I want money, man.” 
Quick, quick; give me what you have; and then en- 


dtavour to get as much more as you can, 


War. Well, did not I ſay now, that he would not 
deign to borrow, till he could repay with the tight hand, 
what he borrow'd with the left ? 

C:l. Pooh; don't trifle, Warmans; I am in haſte. 
Heaven knows when I ſhall be able to repay you. 
But 

liar. I don't trifle „the Treaſury has orders to pay 
you all demands upon it. 

0.50. Who told you ſo? 

War, Comte Bellair. > 

Co. Bellair wiſhes it, as you do, Warmang :— 
that's all. 

War. Wiſhes it! he knows it, Sir; and would have 
come again to tell it himſelf ; but that he is juſt now 


put under an arreſt, to prevent another duel. 


(Col. Another duel !—nothing but age, I ſee, wal 
mellow the petulance of that ſparkling champaigne z and 
as to his news, were it true, ſhould nor I have been the 
rſt acquainted with it? — In ſhort— money, lad, mo- 
NEYe G 2 | War, 


E } 


War. With all my hear; there are the hundred 

paiſtoles; and here are the hundred ducats. 1 
Cel. Warmans, take the hundred piſtoles to Rohf. 
He muſt go immediately, and redeem the ring I pledged 
this morning, I would not have it known that J had 
parted with it a mement for millions. You fee, War- 
mans, that J have recourſe to you, and to you only: 
but I ſhall want a great deal mere. 

Wer. Leave that to me: for a ſmall diicount, I can 
get the putchaſe - money of my farm immediately. 

C. That's well, for—— but I muft let you into 
the whole buſineſs. The Baroneſs you may have ſeen 
here, is in great diſtreſs, | | 

War. Indeed | that is terrible. os: 
Cl, But in a few minutes, ſhe is to be my wife. 
lar. Indeed ! that's delightful, | 

Cal. And ina few days I will go from hence, Who 

knows what fortune may await elſewhere? Come, ſhare 
it with me, Warmans; we will go into ſome foreign 
{ervice. | - | | 

Na. Shall we, ſhall we, indeed? But where, Co- 
lone, where ? ' | 

CJ. Where—why——but we will talk of that anc- 

ther time. | | | 

Far. Oh, my dear Colonel, let us go to morrow : 
or who not to-day, l'll ſoon gather all our little bag- 
cage together, Colonel! there is a charming war a going 
to be in the Crimea 3 what do you think ont ? | 

Cl, Why, I will think on't. But now go, War- 
mans —— 8 a | 
Mar. Huzzal to the Crimea, march, my lads, 
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C:lan-l, 


What a ſenſation! my whole ſoul is on the wing. 
My own misfertunes ſtruck me below myfelt : her miſ- 
fortunes elevate me. I look round with alacrity, 2nd 
feel, in my ſelf, both reſolution and abilities, equal to the 
greateſt undertakings. But I loſe i me- - by this I ſhall 

| \ 4 had 


# 
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„ Þ ; 
find 5 waiting in her bride's attire ; for women, in 
every ſituation, attend to drefs. This coat muſt ſerve 


for me; (los king at his coat) the foldier whoſe fortune 


hangs in his ſword-knot, muſt make honour an ceconomy, 
and œconomy an honour. Oh! here they come. 


$- CEN III. 


— 


Hi berg. Baroneſs. Liſetta. 


Cal. Come away, my lovely bride; let us make haſte, 
Bar. There is no need to hurry, 

Cl. Are not you ready, then? 

Bar. Not quite. Pray have nat you a friend, an 


officer, who is a Frenchman ? 


C:1. An officer! a Frenchman ! what | is that to the 
preſent buſineſs ? 

Liſ. A finical, dreſſing, dancing, Racing; chattering, 
inſignificant—I am ſure, you don't know him. Iam 
fare, you don't. : < 
(Cel. Not by that deſcription. 

Liſ. There, my lady; did I not tell you ks now _ 

Br. Hold your tongue, Liſetta. Who ſerved with 
you two campaigns in Saxony? 

Cal. Oh, ho! Bellair, perhaps, If fo, Liſetta, you. 
do my friend injuſtice; many a plant of manly virtue. 
hes hid among the wee is of vanity and vivacity, in the 


breaſt of a young Frenchman; and thoſe very qualities 


that render him the terror. of lociety till twenty-five, - 
make him frequently the idol of ſocĩety at hive and thirty, 
Bell:ir, in white gloves, is as brave as Achilles in impe- 
netrable armour ; and for his honour—ſave where the 
fair ſex are concerned . 

Bar, And his veracity ? 

C/. Is unimpeachable, where vanity can give it no 
wrong bias. 

B. r. Then fly to fave your friend; he is. gone to 
fight a duel, and partly upon your account. 

Cel, Be under no anxiety, his aghting) fs prevented; 


but come, let's haſte to church. 


Bar. My drels 


"%, G3 \ cal. 
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| Col. DE ſo becoming, none could wiſh it changed. 
Bar. The carriage is not ready. 


Cel. Not ready! *twas at the wer, when I went 
+ hence juſt now. 


Bar. But the coachman is taken. 
harneſs is broke. 

Cel, Liſetta, let them call a hed dearth then. 

Bar. Not yet, Liſetta. 

Cel. Heavens ! what can you mean, Madam? 

Far. I mean, that we are interrupted, 


oh ! no, the 


8 CE NE IV. 


Calouel. Kirinels Liſetta. A King's Meſſenger. 


Col. Whom ſeek you, Sit? 

W Meſſe Sir, I have a letter to deliver to you, from his 

Majeſty 3 and being in his own hand writing, I hope [ 
may congratulate you on its contents, 

Cl. Indeed! 

Mell. You ſhould have had it yeſterday z but the 
meſſenger who firſt had cliarge of it from Potſdam, met 
with an accident, and it did noi come into my hands 'til! 
late this morning. I affure you, Sir, I have made all 
the haſte] could to find you, 

C. lam obliged to you for the trouble you have 
taken—accept—( gives money.) . 

. I Lord! no, Sit; ſure, Sir, 'tis but my duty 3 
there is no occaſion tor that, Sir; O thank you, Sir. 
[ Takes the money and exit, 

Col. Ah ! my Caroline, the contents of this gvill teal 
our fate—but be it what it may—(determined—oper.s 

. 9 reads.) 
Bar. Mark his countenance, Liſetta *tis all true, girl. 
Jiſ. Yes, thank Heaven; but pray 


Bar. Pray be quiet, once more. 


Cel. Hah ! This is indeed like Frederick the Creat ! 

Oh, my Caroline, what royal juſtice! what royal fa- 

: vour ! more than expected, more than merited z my 

fortune, honour, all is repaired again. Sure it is no 
r my eyes; read it you, Caroline. 


— : | Far. 
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Bar. Sir, I am not ſo impertinent. 

Cl. Impertinent ! why the letter is to your Holberg, 
Caroline, and contains what your uncle cannot take 
away. You muſt read it, My ſovereign | E 2 

Bar. Is a great, a good man: but what is that to | 
me? he is not my ſovereign. 

Col. And what do you infer ? 
Bar. Why, that you will return into his ſervice, have 
a regiment, be a general perhaps : I congratulate you, 

(cl. No, my love, ſince fortune has put my ſituation 
once more into iy choice, it ſhall depend on my lovely 
bride, whether | ever enter into any ſervice but her own. 
A long farewell to all ambition; this very hour ſhall 
make us one, 

Bar. No, Sir; go follow your better fortune. Ho- | 
nour calls, a monarch invites you: but I recommend 
the paths of honour, without intending to accompany 
you, —Accompany did | ſay ! no, clog not your pro- | 

greſs with a poor Saxon runaway ; Who, it is evident, 
muſt owe your hand rather to compaſſion than affection. 
Honour is the miſtreſs of your heart, Holberg, and 
would be too powerful, if I had no other rival there; but... 
much I fear—— . 

Cel. What, Madam? 

Bar. That you are unfaithful, Holberg? 

Col. Unfaithful! Eee 

Bar. Ves; honour, which is but honeſty refined, is 
ſtill adhered to between man and man with ſcrupulous 
obſervance; but with weak woman, from whom no ho- 
nourable vengeance can enſue, man, coward man, hides 


oft diſionpur, for ſuch falſehood is beneath the tide of - 1 
cuſtom, and makes a tavern jeſt of what. to her is ſerious ; 
indeed, ha ES. 8 I 


| Col, Am] ſuch a man? 
' Bar. Let me examine that. How long is it ſince 
you wrote to me laſt ? | ON 
Col.» Madam, you know the reaſon why I did not. 
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My affairs | 
Bar, Well, paſs over that——but where's the ring a 
) I gave you ? | 


Col. 


e 


C. The ring, the ring, —-plague on't ; J have not 
put it on to day. | 

Bar. Holberg. Holberg! _- 
' Cel, But indeed I hare it ſafe. 

Bar. Indeed you have not. | | 

Ci. Rohf will bring it me immediately. 

Bar. No, he will not. How often have you ſworn 

ou would not part with it ! A new paſſion only could 

"4 got it from you. Falſe, perfidious man, I ſee you 
now. Was it for this I left an uncle (father | ſhould call 
him)—tecauſe he knew the world better than myſelf, — 
bur it is not too late. I know the price of reconciliation 
—tis but taking a huſband, from his hand, and, Holberg, 
here I ſwezr *cis from his hand alone that I will take a 

- huſband. 95 
Col. Caroline! 

' Bar, Here, take this, Sir; there was a time I little 
thought | ſhould have been obliged to give you back 
again this pledge of paſt affection: but take it, Sir, and 
I'll obey my uncle. | 
C:l. Madam !—] ſhall run diſtraSed. ! Madam! 
tales the ring in a great perturbatimm) Do | dream? 
O Caroline, urge me not to madneſs ! Perform your 
contract, your vows : take back this ring, which you 
received from me, when we made a mutual exchange of 
pledges of affection: take it, Caroline, and may it be a 
ſecond time the pledge to ratify the contract that it made 
at firſt. 

Bar. Never — What that ring! 
J never will. 


Liſ. If he would but look at the cypher, now. 


No, that ring 


3 
Flelberg. Bareneſs. Liſeta, Reb}. 


Rebf. Sir, Colonel! 

Col, Well. 

Rbf. Come here come quickly. 

Cl. What is the matter? ſpeak, what is it? 
Rolf. In your ear, Sir. (whiſpers) 5 
| Tf. © 


not 


while For Heaven's ſake have done! 


( 69 Y. | 
Liſ. Here have I flood on burning coals all this 


Bar. Stay, Liſetta ! ſtay till I have done; and then 
for the luxury of a reconciliation. 

Col, What! *tis impoſſible—ſhe—(Ezing at the 
Bar.neſs) ſpeak out! 

Rohf. The landlord ſays that the Baroneſs has the 
ring | pledged to him; that fhe reclaimed it as her own, 
and would not give it back again, 

Cel. Is this true, Madam? No; it cannot. 

Bar Why not? (/aug/ing) Why not, Holberg? 

Cel, (A/ith ematicn) So it is true then ?— What a 
ſhocking gleam of light darts on me all at once |— 
Yes ; I now fee through your falſe, perfidious 

Bor. Falſe ! who is falſe? 

Cel. She that I ne'er will name again. 

Bar. Holberg! 775 

Cel. Forget my name, Madam I- you mean to break 

with me, *tis evident, Fate too ſeems conſpiring with 

erfidy, in bringing her own ring fo opportunely to her 
hands: (locking at the Baroneſs's band, which has a iing 
on.) , 
Bar. And do you own you pledg'd that ring, Hol- 
berg, the ring you ſwore that nought but death ſhould 
e'er deprive you of? | Bluſh, Holberg | ; 

Cl. Your. ingenuity, Madam !—'Sdeath z her words 
are daggers I cannot anſwer them, 


SEEN E YE 


Hilberg, Baroneſs, Liſetta, R:ihf. Warmans (with a 
money-Cag. ) 


War, Here am I, Colonel, 


Col. (without locking at tim) Who wants you? 


War. Here, here's money —a thouſand piſtoles. 
Col. A thouſand devils II have none on't. 
War. And as much more, if you pleaſe, Colonel. 
Col. Keep your money, 
| War, Nay, *tis your money— Egad, I believe you 
don't ſce whom you are talking to—"uis], Warmans. 


Cal. 
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Cl. Goodneſs is but hypocriſy ; officious friendſhip 
but deceit, 
War. Officious! why I only fulfilled your own ordert. 
Co/, Fulhl another then, and take yourſelf away, 
War. I muſt beg; I muſt intreat you, Colonel, to 
take your. money. | 
Cl. How often muſt I tell you III have none on't ? 
Har. Let who will take it then for me. ( flinging it 
enzrily upon the ground.) 
Liſ. Warmans. 
War. Let me alone, : | 
Ziſ. Wheu! why the devil is in theſe men, I think, 
There, I told you what your ſcheme would come tc. 
But you ſhall carry it no further. Colonel, pleaſe to 
look at the ring you have got on your finger now. 
Cal. That ring, which ſhe received from me, intend- 
ed to unite, will ſeparate us for ever, unleſs ſhe takes it 
back again. | i SE 
Ii. Look at it again, before you inſiſt too violently 
von her taking it back. | | 
Cel. Ha! (io ting at the ring.) | | 
e Liſ. Is it not the very ring which the Baroneſs gave 
vou; and which ſhe has redeemed from the landlord to 
prevent your loſs on'e ? FO 
Cal. Her cypher —it is, by Heavens—Oh, Caroline! 
T never was aſhamed before. 
Bar. Well, now ſhall I take it? Shall J once more 
give it, and place it—(ſnutches it, and puts it on bis 
„ger. 
. Where am 1? Oh Caroline! Could I but be- 
Feve that you repented of your unkind | 
Bar. No, I never can repent of laying your whole 
heart open to my view—Take your Caroline, your hap- 
pÞy Caroline; and in nothing happier than in being yours 
(ey embrace): and now let us go to meet him, 
Col, Meet whom? | : 
Dar. The beſt friend you have; though yet unknown 
to y. | 
(zl. Who? 
Ear. The Count, my uncle, who has heard ſo juſt a 
character of your deſert; that, ſo far from oppoſiag our * 
. | | union, 


8 
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give you his friendſhip and his heireſs: and 1 am ſworn 


ter friend, than I have, —What ſay you, Liſetta ? | | 


Serjeant's lady, to diſpoſe ot? 


brag; I have as ſweet a bride, and a better friend than 


— I errno — = _ 


1 . 
union, he has, “ in ſpite of his antipathy to your coun- | 
„„ trymen,”” come here with the utmoſt impatience to 


to take a huſband from his hand, you know. 
Col. You are not in earneſt, ſure! 
Liſ. It is high time we ſhould 
long in jeſt. | 
Col. Oh, you dear wicked angel to torm2nt me; but 4 
I ought to have known you, ye Comedians War- A 
mans, | | | 
War. (coming to himſelf) Eh, what? | "I 
Col. (going up to him familiarly) Warmans, when | | 
can I have the other thouſand? | | 
War, (in good hwucur) To-morrcw, Colonel. - 
Cel. I do not intend to be your debtor, but your 
ſteward, Warmans—ycur good-natured folks are a ſpe- 
cies of lunatics the law has not provided guardians for. | 
I have been rather waſpiſh with you, Warmas. 
War. By my ſoul, and ſo you have—but to be ſure | 
I am a blunderbuſs ; I ſee my fault, and deſerve a thou- 
ſand laſhes— but rather order me twice as many, than 
continue thus in anger with me, = 
Col. In anger ! no, give me your hand. I ſhould | 
be glad to ſee the man who has a ſweeter bride, or a bet- 


we have been too 


—— 


Liſ. Je is to be ſure an excellent kind of a man—1 
may never meet his like again — Well, I muſt ſpeak, I 
believe, though I am not fix and twenty, (goes bluſhing f 
and trembling up 19 War mans) Mr. Serjeant? 1 

Mar. What would you have, my ſweet maid ? . 

Lif. Look in my face, Mr. Serjeant, ; 

War. Iam afraid, my ſweet maid, I have looked 
there too often— Well, there now, | 

Li. Mr. Serjeant, have you never a yacancy for a 
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War. But are you in earneſt, my ſweet maid ? 

Liſ, That I am, 7 

War. Ard will you go with us to the Crimea ? 

Liſ. Any where with you. | 
War. Indeed !—Halloo, Coloneſ! Colonel! don't 


you 


L 8 of 
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you have. Give me your hand, my laſs, *tis a match; 
and in ten years time, you ſhall be a General's Lady — 
or a widow, \ﬀQ © EN | 

Bar. Holberg, did not the Setjeant then ſpeak the 


ſentiments of the Colenel ? Well, be it ſo, for now 
T think on*t, General's names are ſeldom on the liſt of 
killed and wounded—If you are happy, life will be de- 
ſirabte. . | 
Cel. Fam happy, as happy as man can be. Falſe 
pride has governed both of us, —Generoſity, it is true, 
is a rare virtue; but gratitude ſtil] rarer: and perhaps it 
denotes a greater mind to acknowledge a benefit, than 
to confer one—Generofity may proceed from oſtentation 
or vanity ; but gratitude muii flow from the heart, and 
ariſe from true fecling, - 
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